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$90 NGS 4 la Modes, 
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To the Reader. 


F thou a Freſh-man art, and thyrough bent, 
To bear Loves Arms, and follow Cupids Toms, / 
Finde whom 10 love; The next thing you muff do, 
Leary how to Navy Air, bo Witte, and wooe, 
5 80 thy lure , 


her love endure, 


Laff baving won t 
Ile reach thee how to 

Ag nar Ile keep within this place , 
And in this Road my Chariot=wheel Ile traces 
Whilft thon deft live, An art « Batcholer, 
The love of one above the reft prefer, 
To whom thy ſoul ſays, Thou aloue content me, 
But ſuch a one ſhall not from beaven be ſent ther.) © 
Such are not dropt down from the Aznre She, 
But thou mnſt ſeek her out with buſie eye, 
Well knows the Huntſman where hu toyls to ſet, 
And in what Den the Boar bus teeth doth whet. 
Well bnows the Fowler where to lay hus Gins 3 
The Fiſher kuows what Pool the liſh are in, 
And thon that ſtudieft 10 become a Lover , 
Liars in what Ava moſt Virgintt0 diſcover : * 
Which having dowe, make one thy ſole delight, 
Theu thou og ff udy to diſſemble right ; 
_ by her Beauty, ſeemingly be loath. 
To break the Bond of ſuch a ſacred Oath : 
Sigh when ſhe ſight, and what thn ſeeft bay do, 
dy imitation ſtrive to do ſo too, 

47e 0# her eyes , and when thon ſceſt ler ſip, 

[Js thou the Glaſs oa: in La of a i 


ut Fle nol p thee ar t he door, 
Peruſe the Fw. » for Tas w:/l "7g thee more, 


—_— 7 HOY 


hk FOI 


&E4T4AILLISLLIL4ELES) 
eAn eAdvertiſement 


To all Gentlemen, Book. 
_ ſellers, or others, 


Hereas Samuel Speed Book- 
ſeller, hath lately diſpoſed 
himſelf to « Wholeſale Trade for Books, 
wot making any Appearance of that 
Imployment, as formerly be did, Theſe 
are to certiflie, That thoſe perſons that 
[pleaſe to apply themſclues to hin for 
Books, ſhall be as well = as by any 
Perſon whatſoever; And whoſocver bath} 
ft | ny Stxdy, or Library of Books , or 
| Copies , either in Manuſcript, or ſuchÞ 
ar have been already Printed, to diſ-fl 
poſe of, ſtall receive from him the ful 

Valne thereof, to the ſaid Parties ample , 


SatisfaGion. 
EPPEFEEE PEEPEOOPE 
| Com 


[ 


| 


rn, 
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Complemental Expreſſions towards Men, 


Leading to 
| The eArt of Courtip. | 


VI R, Your Goodneſs is as boundleſs, as my de- 
fires to ſerve you. | 
Sir , Your Vertues are the Load-ſtones that | 
Iraw even your enemics to love and to admire you. » | 
Sir, Ir is my profeſſion to appear i all places a ſer- | 
vant to your Merits. | 
Sir , 1 have nourifht Dy - bearer ha cars of 
ſeeking opportunities to Ice. ' 
Is You have fo th with your favors, that 
I am capable of no other pleaſure , but to entertain 


yl Sir , Soch is your deſerts and my neceſſity , that I 
fb vant both words and ſervices to expreſs how unfeign- 
ily I honor you. | 
or r, Your bounties have been ſhowr'd upon me with 
bi agg eres or tony agg. 
A. i, I no greater m than 
ly | proofs of m obalimes, it 5 
ſ Sig , When I have-finiſhr your defires, 1 ſhould in- 
ol eprcat you to reſerve ſome new Commands, ſo great a 
lcaſure I rake mbeing yours. 
Str, You have drſcrved more ſervices from me,than 
ny life is able to perform. 
Ir, Such is the excels of my affeftion, that all my 
aſhons do but wait upon your good fortunes. 
Sir , I confeſs I never merited the effets of ſuch 
B 2 noble- ] 
— — — ——_—  ____—_—___Holm. 


FO 
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—— —_ 


ment, 


favors, I ſhould die of a impatience, 
| Sr, 


ther 


your ſrienhip, I entertained the good news of 
Marriage 3 and 1hall love you with the 


you ſervice. | 
Sir, I amdaily in diſquiet , and ſhall be , rill 


to be more than verbal. 


me ro 


groan wnder, 


| too great a puniſhment 
obtained of being your ſervant. 
learn'd to love, as well as to adnure you. 


ſcemi igratefu]. 

Sir , Your paſſions are mine 5 Nor can I live 
of Fricndihip, | 
Sir, You are the riſing Sun whuch I adore. 

Str, I wear youin my heart. 


i m——_— 


nobleneſs , as that you ſhould account of me as an ob- 

” Bo - 
neſs , ws more ſatisfation to me , a a 
| Sir, Should I not render you thanks for your many 


| hath forced me to a filence, 
thatl am bo render you ſuſkcient thanks tor 


fo a . ” 
So, Youre highly generous , that I am a!toge- 
Sir , With the ſame joy that I formerly en braced 


Sir , I have made a yew to honor you all my life, 
and not to remit one point of the paſhon I have to do 
occaſion be offered me ſuddenly wheren 1 may appear 
h, This tyranny of our humor or inclination , is 

Sur, 'Tis my ambitionto conſerve the Henor [ have 

Sir , You are ſonoblein all reſpeRts , that I have 


; Sir , I am grown jealous of your gemmrofiry, your 
f favors come lo faſt on me , that I ſhall be torced ro 


an freedom, than when I am bound to you in the bonds 


ts. } 


lame 


ſome 


more 


Sur, 


of Complenients.. "3, 
mm | 


Sir, Youare the Star I reach at. 
ir, You are the Miracle of Friendſhip. 

Sir, Your Guodneſs wants a Preſident. 

Sir , You have the power to ſway me as you pleaſe. 
Sir, Be pleaſed to inſtru me how I may hawk your 

DVe, | 
Sir, Tam your Friend , and that' word ſpeals me 
holly yours, - 
Sir, You have ſo far engagzd me , that | know not 
vhat I can dn, that 15 not at your con _ 

Sir, Wh. 1 would adnuire you, you wrap me up in 
under, 

Sir, My zeal is ſo fervent towards .,you , that Tam 
k with paſſion, : 

S.r, I; you have not caft of the nam: of Friend, 
ak we companion of your cares. = : 
Str, Ttake to much picalure int: you , that 1 

rrouJ to plealc you. 

Sir, You arc the onely Anchor of my hopes, 

Sir, I hall ſtudy to chronicle your Vertues, 

Sir, Fear no dangers , ny Arms ſhall be your San- 


uary. 
Ss, Yeu are fo full of fair deſert, that T have no 
facu'ty but what is yours. 
Sir , You are lo lughly noble , that your Purſe is | 
my Exchequer. | 
Sir, I ana captive ro your Hanor , and your air 
Ray ſtecrs me. M2 R 
ir, Your Com ents th in queſtion. 
Su,Youtell me ſtories mideighe would bluſh to hear, 
. Sr , The Occan's not more boundleſs than "Y 
avors, + 
Sir , B: confident of my affeRtion , while I have 
room to lodge you in my boſom. 
Sir, I am fick ullI ſee yau , whoſe preſence is my 
reſtorative. 
B 3 Sir, 


i. ee. 


a 


—KTlC.. 4 


| 


Rc ———— 
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" Si, Your Language is more dubious than an O- 


| you deliver. 


racle. 


, 
| 


power to ſteer meas ou pleaſe. 
great an Extaſie for your bakery, that 
Any t, hits upon my thoughts. 

w to your $, isa duty 


Sir, The bleſſings of your Miſtriſs fall upon you, 
Sir, I'le endo onde an Oracle,thanqueſtiun what 


'} 


Sir, My want of power to pay thoſe Debts I owe 
woe and Honor, makes me accuſe my fortunes. #4 
» I yield my ſelf to your dircftion, manage me | 


at _ ym | 
» Your A lſhments ſpeaks yau the Muſes 
Darling ; you have ſuckt the Marrow of the Court, 
Sir, You are amorous as the yonthful Aſay. 
Str, Te be juſt to you, as Heaven to Truth, 
Sir, I'le out-wait a Baylff ro attend you, 
Sir, You value my weak deſerts with too much 
| partuality, 
Sir, Neceſſity hath neither law,nor thame; for con- 
trary to my nature , I am furcced to become an hum- 
ble and an carneſt Suitcr to you. 
\ Sir, You have over-run thz world in Honors Race. | 
; Sir, 1 am honor'd in this Acknowledgement. 
Sir, I ſhall inform the Lady of your zeal in her | |} 
| Commendation. - 
Sir, Be pleaſed to inſtru me how I may requie 
your love. 
Sir, You have power to oblige my ſoul. | 
| Sar, I mult die, or live to be ungrateful. 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon; if I have 
mi tted thoſe honors due ro your deſerts. 
Sir, Without a Complemem,l am your Friend, and 


that one word ſpeaks me wholly yours. N! 
ir, 


_— 
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Sir, Pray admur this —_—_ to your knowledge, his 
cſerts will requite your trouble. 
Sir , Since I muſt be conqucr'd by your courtefies, 
'tis my glory to be your ſlave. | | 
Sir , Having your favor I am rich , without it none 
Yo miſerable. 


Sir, I thall not be more importunate than marmerly. 
Sir , This Viſit is as welcome, as the greatcſt honor | 


you could do me, ; 

Sir, May your own Vertucs be your Guard. 

Sir, 1 congratulate your happy preſence. 

Sir , May this meeting create a laſting League of 
Amity berwixt us. 

Sir , I ſhould be entirely happy , ſhould I finde an 
occaſion to imprint the Characters of your Vertues in 
my breit, by a more tixm INtance. 

Sir , Your Civilities kave endear'd you te me 3; you 
ſhall rule as a Plant im the Orb of my afteftions. 

Sir, May your love be fortunate, that delights may * 
_ _ your  ,) 

» The pleaſures of « wait upon you. 

Sir, Your Vertue-and — make you 1m- 
mortal upon earth, 


— = 


Sir , From the firſt time that I beheld you , I have 
made it my zeal to expreſs my {:If your molt kumble 
—_ . | "oY 

» If you love, as you ſa do , you will have 
patience ; True love will }af a ep: F 

Sir, It.is the deſign of my Ambition to be paſſion- 
| ately your moſt faithful ſervant, 

Sir, The pleaſure I have in your love, and the aſſu- 
rance of my own innocency , hath cauled me ro give 
this new remembrance of my being wholly yours. 

Sir z Rather than looſe your company, I would 
compaſs the utmoſt bounds of the Terreſtrial Globe. 

vir, I am yours, aud will be ſo, though fate & death 
fo rbid. B 4 Ur 
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a? 2. 
Sir, I am m carneſt, "tis not my kuaynor to treat my |. 
friends with dreams. 

Sir, Thus your Barbarity to your Fricnd , ſhall not |= * 
make me you , nor my own duty , wk ps | | 
rhe lore oftentimes into kk 
| greateſt hare, yer I am reſolved to ve and die yours. 

Sir, Your (uit is an impertin:mt troubleto us bath, | Thi 
for be aſſurcd iis a8 potkidle for the Stars to forget 
their courſe, as for me to love you. 

Sir, Nothing ſhall rob my heart of the fair image | | 
of your Vertues, but Death it (clf. 

vir , Your Bounty exceeds the ſmall ſtock of my 
Merits , that durſt not have emertained ſuch an un- 
grateſul thought , as to be worthy of thoſe favors you 

. Iri bled to make 

» It 1s by your bounty I am ena to a 
Preſent, accept therefore of this ſmall one, that the 
world may tellifi2 how'much I glory to proclaim the 


firſt Founders of my eſtate. 


day affords me a freſh Chara&er of your Friendihip, 


Sir, Your reality hath gained my afte&ion, and I 
want nothing nore, than an occaſion to rellific my ac- 
knowledgements, 

Sir , Fortune is now turn'd Strumper , and exrorts 
from me an intere!tfor the ſwm of favors ſhe formerly 
did rruit mc with. 

&ir, Fortune, I thank her, hath now brought me ac- 
qurnted with Neceſlity ; for this 1s my gm of 
embracing fo rich a Treaſure as your clt. 

Sir, Be wile, andas the Proverb faith , Look before | 

| you |: 


| 


i — 
RE — 
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« leap ; he is happy that can withſtand a Terupta= 

cn witha noble Reſolution, 
Y Sir, Should I twine my artns to Cable , fitup all 
ignt like a Watching Candle , and daftil wy Eraines 
Wirough my Eye-lids, yer I muſt love you I then Jo- 


Sir, You ſcem to be a man of much reading , you 
alk of nothing bat of warbling Rhapſodies. 

Sir , You widerſtand your Authority over me, I 
re not deny my endeavors to pertorm whatſoever 
Sou ſhall pleaſe ro command. 

Sir, Heaven which hears and anGvers prayers, give 
bleſingro all your v-rtuous defires, 

Sir , The late countefies you did me , are but bor- 
Frowcd, and lke an honeit Tenant, I ſhall provide my 
Rent againſt the time of your demand, 

Sir , I would adviſe you to be careful of your Ho- 
nor, but I duubt you were never yer nght worſhipful. 

Sir, Ler this ſuffice, I am Gatiiedz your innoceucy 
J hath cleared my jealouhie, 

Sir, I am ignorant wherein I am guilty of any thing 
may prompr you to ſu{peR either my love, or duty. 

vir , I cannot be ſo tedious in th2 pertormance of 
your Commands, as you are to employ me. 

Sir, Farewel, you are grown rude; I dare not hzar 
J you farthcr. | 
3 Su, I hate your baſe deſires, you and your luſt cun- 
2F tne; till ſhame work an ment. 


Sir, Sin 1s a brave Orator ; you give your luſts the 
oiden titles of pleaſure and dehght , but forget what 
urerneſs mad the end, 


Sir,' I fubmit to your Cenſure, either x0 approve.or 
| to condemn, you are the Oracle of the Court. 
Y Sir, Be nut daunted , Love and Fortune joyg with 


ing you » you me , who is the thud perſon ſhall | - 
nder 0s ? 


” 


the Cowayjuus. 
tr, 


CE 
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| Sir, I ſhould fin, ſhould 1 fed your Vertue, 
whoſe glory it is to vanquith all dec cits, 

Sir , Such is my intereft in your proſperity , that 1 

will never condemn fortutic , whil: ſhe makes you her 


x ROM umption hath run beyond 
the rules of good manners. Ie | 
| Sir, Adieu, may pleaſurcs be your attendance, 
bo ogy + p/n 
z Inall oe mt dangers , let my boſome be your 


cg nr 
Your Bounty hath addcd ſo many feathers to. 


Pen? Buy ibs wm Gore ou {ervice, 
Str 1 May we from this dzy date our immortal | 


Eiewdſhi 
vir, t cannot ſtoop too low in my obſervance to 

—_— $ 

Air, Your fortunes are your own , but your fate is 
mane. 
| Sir, You humble your ſelf in exalting me 

Sr, I would bzg a fayour of you, but my modeſty 4 
bids me ſtay. 


”-— Hens more proud | 


| ,Let me beg your acceptance of a trifle,onely the 

eameſt of my — av [ 
Sir, 'Tis your preſence that compleats our joys. | 

| Sir, My bleſſings are derive from yo u. | 
Sir, Purſue your pleaſures, my life ſhallbe engaged. | 


has ma | 
por would thank you for the howour you have 
Prmmg ba ame al my aſl lakes tc me 


a farther 
Sir, I mul bluſhing leave your, having nothing ro. 


you mth but =—_ 
he Yau are inde in this friendly Viſit , your! 
welcome, | 


—  —————— 


| me yours. 


| 


| of Complement: . "4s 


welcome, an4 wy thanks are infinite. 

Sir , Lct us embrace as friends , and not as Cour- 
tiers. 

Sir , Slcep is not more welcome to the wearied 
Tray:ller, than you are to my Houſe. 

Sir, My entertainment ſpeaks me moſt freely wel 
come. 

Sir, Let me know your ground for this — 

Sir, How have my aftions rendred me ſuſpeRed? 

Sir, Envy hath no power to hurt your fame. 

Sir, Malicc can never blemiſh your deſerts. 

$i”, My ſubmiſſion waits upon your pardon. * ' 

Sir, Nothing is wanting , but my all , your pre- 
ſence. 

Sir , One that deſires to ſerve you ſends this paper 
to lalute your hands, . 

Sir, You beſtow too great an Honor on him that is 
your creater?, 

Sir , Teach me to be gratefu) , I dare preſume my 
ſoul would be apt to learn any thing that might rend to 
your ſervice, . 

Sir, My Thanks and the endcavours of my life are 
a debt I ow- to you, * 

Sir, I ſhall be your debter , if you keep me in your 
maunde, 

Sir, I have one ſute,and ſhall dare to beg no more, 
Sir, I flatter my owndiſcretion in nothing mere than 
m loving you. 

vir, Iam proud when a kinde opportuniry makes | 


Sir , Underſtand your own worth, and then know 
I can have no power to flight any occaſion cf for- 
ving you, x 

Sir, Your love 15 the Exchequzr of my Wealth, 

Sir , The rough humours of your age , are unfit to 


be compelled with the ſmooth brows of youth, 
Sir, 


JT 


— 
Rt 
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Sir, I beſtech yo be more ſparing cf cuurte- 
ies, leſt the worlf raks ou for a tal. - 

tr , Be not ſo incen ant in your afte&ion , left in 
the conclufion ſou a ooh 3 na wc mer 

a , to open at the Suu-thine of pr, y , andro 
thirink belore the clouds of adverſity. 

*, by your CharaQterzthe Lady ſcems to 
be ſo rarely accompliſh'd, that to her onely, I commit 
the Treaſurcs of my life and fortunes. 

Sir , My late confidence hath this excuſe, that nei- 

Fate nor Fertune delighterh in a Coward. 

Sir , 1 will rather hazard my reputation , than be 

neglgee of your Commands. 

i > I will endeavour hercafter to encounter your 

__ and courtefics , with an wwearied conſlancy v1 
reads of Vertue, 

Sir , Let me be fhll a ſharer in your favors, ſo ſhall 
I groy proud of my own furtunes. | 

Su, part of the world ſhar.s .n your proſpent- 
ty, ſince you were born to ſerve your Prince , and to 
command hus pcople. 

$1”, My onely glory in your ſervice , is to be hum- 
ble and to obey, 
" Sir, Your Eudowmenss ſhine beyond the degree of 
' brightneſs, 
| Sir, Your inventing new Fablcs, ſpeaks you a good 
4 oct, and me a —_ ſubjeRt for your Romant.ck 

—_ | 

Sit , Your good Fortune and noble Reſolutions 
thine {> cleas in all employments, that it appears Na- 
ture naade all things to honor you. 
Sir, Your Vertucs are ſo well known, you cannot 
think I flatter, 

Six , I never had thoſe ambitious thoughts to think 
you coull affect ſo imperfe. & a creature as my ſelf, 
| Sit, Your Vertues may give a CIA "a 

irs 


— 
— 


— 
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\, 


MF the reputation ofthe whole Coutt.” 


| to anſwer. 


CT 


of Complementr. 
Sr , Withour you , the States neceſſities encrea'e. | 


—— _——— © — 


Sir, I could not allot more moderate limyts romy 
Ambition, than to do you ſervice, 


Chronicles will | 
defpiſe the worſt of 


Sir, My y__ is lick , for wane of q capacity ro 
Sir, Whatſoever your defigns art', let your reputa+ 
tion eontinue fair. | 8, p<! dk. 

Sir , He that tramples on your famt, ſtamps upor 


Sir, Your Vows have ſo amaz'd me,] knownot how 
Sir, Inall ages and under the moſt fearful aſpeRts 


that can appear, I am yours. 
Sir, I will forbcar comumending you, fince all that I 
can lay is diſhonorable to yuur deſerts. | 
Sir, The chief objeRs of my thoughts hath been the 


glory of your Name, 
Sir, I proſtrate my preſumption at your feet, I ſhall 
loſe happineſs if you me. 


Sir, My very thoughts are yours , you have aniny 
tcrelt in them as well as me, 
Sir, All my acknowl:dgrnents come far ſhort of the 
obligations I owe to yuur honor. 
* Sir, You miſtake my diſpoſition, if ycu judge I 
afteft praiſes , Heaven never made me ſo mtem- | 
ate, 
F" Lie » Should not my friendſhip appear on any occa- 
ſion to ſerve yuuzit would r. main as a recluſe, 
Sir, The World would be ſo unpeopled, and Nature 
would looſe her pride , wer? there no ſuch men as you 
to maintain rhe” Honours. | 
Sir » Your Vertue can be recorded by none but by 


your iclf, 


— =dj 
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1 Sts Though youinjure me, my humilay ſhall make 
[7 Sir , _— =——_— a, Ican 


oo ſo faſt, they will ncither 
our tavors come fuk 
| fer me to be ible, nor to ſeem uu & 

Sir , FO are {0 vertuous , hey carry an 

with them. 

_ TIES ae fears. kt 
you ye in | 

Sag pad pm Lin" f ui-yenks hr ME: 
yy your ng fraager oy ove. 


conceits too far,they tranſcend 
hr Boyugiret qo —— 
| Sirs Yeu enaies ave fair, but your judgement 


be admir'd. 
ir, Your excellent qualities might become the 


preſence of a Prince. 
contents or diſcontents , that I 
ities and fatalities of this world. 
» Your favors have raiſed me ſo high,that I ſeem 
(20 ſtand upon a precipice » and to diſcern my fall with 
the greater terror. 
W | S,1 have long ſince learnt, a Lovers religion is to | | 
W || fear and forlwear. | 
| | Sir , I have a new life in being yours , your good- | 
wee tn ia, hl 
, crown the Re your Ho- | | 
[eeed Ales th Tale ant _—_ 
Sir, I ſhall not hold my ſelf abſent from you, whilſt 
I retain any room in your heart and nuemory. 
|| Sir, Youarethe heir of a rich inheritance , the evi- 
ns Vert? entitles you to Heaven, 


Sir, "Tis no weader there is ſo little goodneſs in the 
| world , fince by the rich ſtock of Vertue that reſts m 
ppp bankrupss ! 


Urz 


CE — 
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along with your endeavours, 
Lekees be heppil y performed. 

ir, f houla, ry 1 ſelf , ſhould I ntg- 
le& one that nobly loves me. 


Sr, Forbar your hal procefttons, oteſtations, I do believe 
| your ſoul's without a blemiſh , AO os han 
choice, 

Sir , Leave your ſuperfluous Language , I am none 
of- thoſe Ladies that are enamoured with flancering 


Acroſticks ; or to have their names ſo diſ-jointed in an 
Anagram , 'rwould puzzle ten Magicians to fet them 


t 
ir, Ye a ſmack at Poetry, and I 
too , Love and Pocke are dive, com 


fuſed together ; yet 'tis ordinarily redo res of he 
ter 

Sir , Your Oratory makes me ſuſp<& your faiths 
let it ſuffice I love you z Nor ſhall Þ be long a 
Hymen ſhall ſeal the ContraR. 

Your very ſervant, Sir. 


meme RBI 


Complements towards Ladies, Gentle» 
women, Maids, &c. 


Adam, Ir is a vain illufion , if you dream that 
MF 


__—__ n a reputation by my ruine. 
Madam , Your beauty is the conquereſs of many» 


grace of eloquence is ſeated on 
EE ane 


—_ — —_ 


—_ 
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| Fair one, your feature and your vertues exccl all 
' | mortal ſence. 
| - Madam, When fee you I am in' ce, it is then 
that my eyes carve ame out a tcaſt of Loye. 
| Madam, Mertal eyes are rever to be ſatisfied with 

fo wenderoof your bexury. DW _ 

Madam, Y our complexion as is the skic , was 
never —_ _ 

Madam, Though ny on 5 remoy on you, 
my 615 not , for I ſtill retain and will till death, 
the df being, Madam, Yours. 
| | Madam , I dare be confident you bave too much 
Vertue to fludy the Art of diſinulation. 

Madam, Be faithful ro him that dares look on death 
to ve youu , or indure all the deſpights of fortune 
to your reputation. 
|| Madam, Your beauty hath ſo bereav'd me of my 
| iter I do nocount'ic far more podlible to die, than 
| Faveſt Take this for a certain truch , I ſhall ra- 
|| ther chooſe to abhor my (elf , than to pitch my af- 
{! feftionate reſolutions on any object hes cant 


|| of your beauty. 
| Wn Sos Kindred may be cruel wm ng us 


\ 


| *funder, bu my heart ſhall never ſtray from the du- 
| | bears to your Vertues. 

Ml Madam; 1 ſhall ever ſacrifice the beſt of my cndea- 
| yours to the favour of your affections. 

| | 5 It was not 


| prma_eg hath | 
VEs and I may 
You have vanquiſhed me, I am an eternal 

priſoner toyour beauty. 


Faireſt, | 


_—— 


I 
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Faireſt Your bcaurty is Loves Copy to read won- 
#2T | 


ers on. | 

Madam, Your ſoul is ſo divinely bright , that what 

otherwilz dare not approach to you , 1 iv fees its 
——_ ha all eimes, rhough 

Madam, Y ou have my prayers at 

>u go hence , we cannot be abſent from one anorher , 
[ have placed you in the ſecret cabinet of my 


tl, 

Oh Madam , If the thonghts of your rrure 

ke me mclancholly , _ i flop mt- 

worſe than death, 

'air Maid, It is cruclty to from at ing , that 
loud bids m2 expeR a ſtorm, but oh blits I find 
n this deceit z you _—— frowns , and 

cach brow lodges loves deity within ir. 

Lady , I did not intend to have written to you, but 

y afteQtion hath overſwaycd my reaſon , be not ſtill 

leſt you make me ſv deſperate , that I ſhall be 
no - w either my own or yours, 
m, Since I want merits to cqualhze your Ver- 
tues, I will for ever mourn for my imperfc&tons. 

Dear Love , My heart will not ſuffer my tongue to 
utter that fatal word farewel, ſince when I 1:ave you, 1 
ſhake hands with my moſt perf:& ubjeR of Beatitude, 

Madam, If you know not how to love , I know not 
how to live, unleſs m torments, - 

Madam, Be pleaſed to wear this Diamond , which 
comes with an Ambition to recover a greater luſtre by 
your ſnules. 

Madam, M3 ke me poor,cr miſerable,uſe your plea- 
lure with mz, ſo you enrich me with your love. 

Dcax Lady, Muit I needs part with all my felicities 
at once , Then adicu fair Sun of my foul , and ſuppoſe 

am with you, for we cannot part, fince our hearts ſo 
trmly axe wuted, 


Fair, 


At. AM 
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air One, Adicu, Be ſtill more fortunate , an and lf 
_ L whit T, though the moſt unhappy , r<folve tc 
comune conflane. 

Madam, Unleſs you give me your ſ-If, it lies not in 
_ requite that aff:&ion wherewith 

Madam , = never yet offered my affeftions to any 
beauty but your own , ſince then you have the pre- 
heninerce above all others, be favourable to hin that 
gives it , and with it , humſclf wholly to your diſpo- 


Madam, give me but the favour to ſuffer me to diſ- 
cover my afteRions, and then 4! you ſhall think fit , fi- 
lence me to 

Madam, emember my ref s when you are gone 
—_ k ll he Gems —_— fu me, _ - 

ve not cycs, it I may ured. 
you have me bur ſoonetimes in your thoughts, | 
A aaa My whole cſtate is ſumai'd up in your 


Madam, What crime of mine hath raiſed your an- 
gry frowns ? | | 

Madam , To call you fair , is an Epethite beneath | 
your b:auty. 

Madam , Cupid hath fixt humſelf in your eyes , = 
wounds all that come but near him. 

Bluſh fair Creature, Bluſh, fince to be coy, 210 be 
cruel , and to be cruel , is to be oth:rwiſe than what 
you ſeem, a Beauty. 

Faireſt , It is now high time to cheriſh my deſires, 
Gem be no longer priſoners to the of fi 


Dear Madam , Your love ts the perfection of my 


"ES» 
Faireſt , Make me ſo happy , as to raiſe my affe&- 
ons to the honor of being yours. 
Madam, | 


cet 


© CT 
— 


— 
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Madam, Be wiſe and dote not ſo much upon your | 
own beauty , the man with the bald pate can ſo alter 
your phyſnomy , that in a ſhort time ut ſhall fright you 
more than a Judge doth a Thief. 

Madam, 'Tis paſt your Art toſhun me , I will put 
a Girdle round about the world but I will finde you, 
Madam , You are the Queen of Beauties, your yer- 
rues give a commanding power to every mortal. 

Fair Lady, 'Tis your beauty is the divinity which 
Lt Gr co lave and to adnure. 
Lady Fine , Your Tyrant-beauty hath bur a ſhore 


r 
= of i nor poſlcls it long. 

Madam, 'Tis true you arc handſome, but remember 
Faces are like Books , they that ſtudy them do beſt 
know them”, and the truth is , they are liked onely as 
yy the Courtcous Reader, '* 


m , Why will yog ſhun me ;, let me but view 


my wealth , otherwiſe where is my comfort more than 


if I ſhould think to feed my eyes with looking on a [ 


Cask of Jewels in the dark f 

Dear Lady , I am happy in loving you,but the moſt 
unhappy 1! you deny your love, 

Dear Madam , COR my Joys , or the Gods 
themſelves will rob me ot you. 

Madam, I am fick of love, be you my Phyſitian or 
[ ſhall ſuddenly expire. 

Coy Miſtrils , Once I loved you , but have leamed | 
_ wt now thanto follow juch a blinde guide as 
Cupid, 

[ faith Widdow, I am in love, and 'tis with you, 
the untoward boy Cupid has wounded mc , *tis ſuch a 
buſie Urchin nv perſon can be quiet for hun, He glides 
through the Iſl: ot man in a minute, gets into Maddle- 


ſex, 


ou cannot ſay *ris yours , for you cannot difs | 


, 


| 
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ſex; and keeps his Chriſtmas there zill he's fir'd our, 


with heat and flames. | 
Scornful Girl , Can you imagine I cver did intend 
to dote , eſpecially on that ſtock of beauty of 
yours , which ſerves only to convince m , you are not 
extreamly ugly, - hb 
— pm Poets, nor pw 
ever guilty many crueltics , as you ( byt | 
ud youre) do exerciſe on thole = admire 
| a | 
Dear Madam , When I am abſem from you, I am 
lick of love , but every viſit gives ſomewhat of conſo- || 
pn, i is your beaury that || 
z 1 am y yours, it 1s your rt. 
CEOS my ſelf, i | 
Your Vertucs are my mcdiations; you and 
my thuughts are never abſent, | 
Madam, you are the admiration of thz world, lik: | | 
as picture you draw all mens eyes toſee and won- 
, | | 
| Fair Creature, You are that rich Cabinct wherein ' 
Nature hath lockt up all her ratitics. | 
Madam, So tv ulurp an Authorny , is according to 
neither Law nor Keaſon. n | 
Fair one, This kifs trom your inſpiring hand , will 
add to my former happineſs, | 
Madam , This Favour , and you Crown your Ser- ' 
vant. | 
| Madam, Your Beauty hath the Art to teach Chriſti- | 
| [ansto turn 1dolaters. 
Madam, Be merciful or 1 am miſcrable , your eyes 
ave as the Ambaſſadors of lite or death. 
Divin? Lady , Could I be one of thoſe wiſe men | 
tharrule the Cars , you might then conclude , I aught | 
be able to govern my own affettiurs. 


Madam , If there be a Heaven to reward vertues, 
| your | 


—— 
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Madam , Your frowns are the emt of death» 
zur your ſnules ive me a ſecond being, 

Madam, To be abſent from your ſervice is a Tor- 
men , ſince every of your Commands afford me a new 
Creation. 


"_ 


| give you my heart and hand, tv continue yours till | 
death; | 
Madam, Confirm me in your favodr with a ſmile. 
Fair One, I'le pay the lalt tribute o! my lips ro your 
fair hands. ; | 
Madam , Your heart is like pibble , ſmooth , but 


| ney. 


rather looſe my life » than part with my reſolutions 
of ſerving you. 

Malam , Since you are born into the world to be 
admir'd , you thould nut eclipſe your lelf from him 
that can live no __ than he lerves you. 

Mott Divine Lady , I could live an Ag? uponthoſe 
Lips. 
Madam, Tam real, my love is white as Truth, and 


{ mnoc-nt 25 Vertu?. 
your ſelf, fair and not re'en 


Oh Madam , Be hke 
bling Narcifſns, benighted with the clouds of ſcorn, , 
_ May heaven inwe upon you , farewel and 

| ÞIrV0 T, 
| f Madam » You are 'all ſweetneſs, and I the admirer 
; of your Vertu-s, Oh let me fly into your boſom. 
| Madam, B: not cruel but fave that creamre whoſe 
l:fe depends on you , Whoic Every power ownes not 
| himſel- bar you. 
Madam , You area Deity to whom my heart pre- 
ſents 1ts devotion, 
Madam , My ſoul is in 1 flame , awd remains a Sa- 
crifice 


Madam, | hare pals'd my vows, to confirm them, | 


Madam , Continue conſtant, and be aſſured, I will | 


"i 


—— 


—__ _ 


aur T 


—_ 
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crikice till you ſhall to accept it, 
Madan), | May I the ſcorn of ume , when 1 
prove ſo monſtrous 2sto give you the leaſt occalion to 


|S; Of 
Oh let me conturm my happineſs upon WH 
Lip, and ſtudy there by ſome new way ofnum- 
r, to multiply my bliſs. 
een Re fie of Grace and Nature were| 
fa ng For to accompliſh your perfe&tions. | 
Madam , My language is as my Intentions , plain |: 
and real , he that makes uſe of golden words , does it 
only to gd over the corruption ptions of his ſoul. ſt 
— I am raviſhed with the wel-tuned 
Harmony r pleaſant voice. 
Lady, rome to you all your Vows, be free, zxche | 
Air you breath in. 
Madam , Can yoube fo as to deem my lan- 
guage exc Livill Cooner ak than to ho- 
Ou. 
=. Far be it from me, to ſpeak a language 


_ HE your ear. 
ewel incomparable Miſtrifs. 
— Madam Hal Lhd hears 1 ould man rom 


nr 5 oe either enjoy you, or dic a 
Mary myour qa 
, for your ſweet fake my meditations are 
wet wid er Lam weline, witty, and will 
be any thing to be yours. 
Miltriſs , Tobe plain with you , I love you, butI 
want utterance, and that is a good fin. 
Sweet bit of beauty , the delight of mine own ſoul 
[ amrome to viſit thee , and have brought with me a 
hundred thouſand ſalutations. 


Moſt reſplendant Lady , I am full of the fruits of 
love , and ſhould be proud if you would be pleaſed to 


= md 


n| 
Ir 
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Dear Mor'el of Modefty , How I love you,, and ſo 
ly, thatI proteſtto make you Muſtrils of my 
holwhts, Lady of my returns, and comaur all my 
oveables into your hands , and upon the ſamel give 
ou ancarneſt kiſs im the high road to 


jalt had before, now here's my hand. 
Fair One , Seal my for my former rudeneſs, 
and may I forget my love if I ſooſe my civility here- 


Madam , I owe all that I have to your Beauty, it is 
the ſole Commandreſs of my thoughts. 

Dear Madam , The breath of new blowm Roſes is 
not mere ſweet than yours , I could kiſs thee , till I 


_— 
dam, By your fair ſelf, I love you with as much 
true zeal as Anchorizes do their prayers, 


Dear Miſtrifs, I am in when I but dream 
ro fetions. _ | 
Ei fa » A thouſand Cupids, call me to kiſs your 


My Dear Girl, Thou haſt catcht me, my heart thou | 


— 


— 
_— 


Faireſt » By the Law of Love and Arms , I may de- 
mand a kiſs. JETY 
Madam, You are the faireſt Narare ever did defign 


for wonder, 
of your ſweer breath in- 


Madam , The | 
forms me your Mother” fed on Reſes wheri ſhe bred 


you, 

Madam , I ſhall be moregrateful, than to ſlight 

Fair One , You have taught me to deſpiſc my ſelf, 
| can don thing but admire your Vertues. 

If I am void of Reaſon, Faireſt creature, ſuffer Love 
to be my Advocate, that will not allow of limits. 
Miltriſs, Be not angry if | tell you, my love when 


once abuſed, may turn uxto a fury. a 


pg _— —— 
——__— 


CE 
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© Vikow' doubt Madam, if if the Gods, as Poers fan- 


CRE ts T00e Codes ice , fince 
hey themſees are able to oppoſe Es "whicl 


LE v_—_ 

» ſt is im one ſhould ſee ; 
beauty and not become a captive. a 
| ra, wil you repre, 


be ignorant of what is rare , did 
Ii vn Lb oaor heh underitanding. 

Madam , They that '* "a: op necigy, £ VARY 
; ROPE and fin againſt truth ir | 


Madam , It was your Beauty , that 
| firſt rajſcd in re FEA which ſoon oftcr | 
burſted inro 


Dear Madani , Thus I ewwbrace thee as wy Wealth 


and Honor. 

Faireſt , Your abſence will be death to him that 
loves y | above all that can be dear or precious 3 
ſhould Armies keep us diſtant, | wou!d cha through - 
a Grove df Pikes, and encowner with 


but. I would 
ay lia 


So, | 
as firſt I " and th: excellent endowments of 
ind. Nor y oper ine opt onely your pri | 
, but your ſervant. | 
Madam, You are the Epitome 0 Nyture, in whom | 
is compriſed all that favours of what is ſweet or go. 


= 
me leaye. to call you niine , and ne 

da ——_ Res own, 

:ar Vadam, ſpake once more , Angels will liſten 
to the Muſick of your Voice. 

Madam , you have laid a charm upon my ſoul , my 

ſeulcs are captivared by the incomparable Harmony 
| of your hand and voice. Madam, | 


f 
la 
| 
Te 
| 


—_—_— 


In 
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Madam , The thankful Lute ſhews how much. it 
| __— be graced with aver reret 


"adam, Dias gory of grit minds, to 


EET 


\Malam May your own Vertues attend you os, 
Conde to me , as I 


" cies, The chiefcſt grief [bez wit me roms his 
ſyce i the ſence of laring my ear where | cannot. 


PT OS 
rel 
\ when > 4) 


[ 


| 


i rm vp a 
urchaſc with my life. 
Madam , Continue to be good, and hold. kimMill 


1your , whoſe — 
nhrined in ſo tair a 


monument, 
Madam, Thore boon the a ra fo lee, till 
favours 2 = fa 
- relate 


A, t 


Madam; Magnetic 
nmons of the Nogth ſtar ,, with more adtivity,. 
ds your commands. 


robe be my own. 
ou are already the moſt accompliſhed 
C . * Lay 


— — _ 


— . 


your | 
Madam , Whey I want a will to continue yours 


TT end 


_— 


= een oe —_ 
_ _ — ue OO 
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have 


DE 


what wethink 0 weve not truly 
the charaQter of your eſteem. 
| , Madam, = 046 wn e007 vans token, ch 


ro be than ungrateful.. 
hg droge yeu, is to inhabir with 


Bw Gace nature bach deflgned you for the tc 
houle bag mort 


—__ yours, and fear not 
ere Jong the ſhall an{wer your expeRations. 


Faireſt Virgin, Such is my zeal for your divine v 
res , that 


41-0 bar nny une —_ 
an oftcred © CC 
te rae thenls manifeſt how os 


as the b 
ie dieel captiv'd at your feet ; | 
bed cncaf yh cyes z will e 


a freſh Vigour to your 


Madam , Defire but my content , let met 
your Wiſhes , and I will be ma continual thirſt 


, My inclination binds me 2s much to plea 


| as does to ſerve. 
yow my 1s my misfortune to be bur half r 


ren me dfresburnor deſerts. 
| ce, Float ſhould be fimple and unworthy , 


= 


your a 


BB nA RS 5»  £-i6G.. jo 


—_— 


T | luſhes. . 


Letters for all Occaſions. 


ec} 1+ 4 


Tender of Service to the Kings 
woſs excellent Majeſty. 


| þ #4oy it pleaſe your Mopfty, 


Am not ignorant of the great preſumption, where- 
Tab 0 ee give. weahle to ove Haha: 
Nor can my deſerts give me any hopes that the 
10fheam of your love ſhould ſhine on any thing that in 
me can be thought a merrit, ſince | have learned, you 


t Jay command 1 Þ Sing» and it 1s contrary to the 


Amkikb ik Sikick 
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— —_— 
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| —_ 1s not onely to be honeſt , but to be known to 


Thur Majeſtic: humble ſer van 
Te _ 


heres enters dls Majeſty, 
© your 


Cod ks that your Fo.” Majelly . will nahi to 


= boleaeh.a pets, for indeed I 
| doubr hiy ow Glelic to my '” Royal Soveraign, 
yort.your Majeſty countenance my duty with an 
ne of my , let me now onely _— 
le of a , and I ſhall for cver ſtudy as in du- 

r bownlyto manſſ my ſelf 
Pour Mojpfies Loyal Subjel, 
and moſt humble Servant, 


of Aero fon es Hougrable Lady, to the gyben, 


Pippa tad covered ny Jemeaev , 
| & certamly have kept .—. puny 7_ mma 6 
mean an Safes four final ayes, ur water 
—— own had put them u _—_— 
to give them attendance , hnchecarel ye to pre 
ſerve my ſelf in the Honor of your memory f 
vour , will not ſufter me to continue ay FR | 
I therefore moſt humbly pray your re; ih 5.10 cc 
tinge your ſelf in aſſurance >: Aorohe 3; 
| devotims tt ever af; to 
yer I ſhould half fuſpe to anlhry ay . 
nations might not own as bac, Cam Feb 
tion, as my ob clons, bur the op" 
other , will eftzhliſh me forever, 
reſolution of being, Madam, Nur Ma es ws 

*Y bundle Servant |h 


4- 


—_— 


— 
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fl 1. 4 perſon of Quality to a worthy Lady, the one a Pro- 
| teſt ant, the other « Roman Catholick, 


Madam , 
£ H a firmer of one Re!jzion, I am com: to 
FT CO to a Saint of another, tor I —_— x 
your preſence with as profound a reverence as I am ca- 
pable of bearing to a creature , when your Ladiſhip is 
pleaſed ro as þ the preſumption of our ſervants, 
you excel in gocdnels ; but when withall you deſcend 
ſo low as to admit of their paoe deſires , for real ſer- 
vices , You exceed your felf ; I have bur little ro ſay , 
but my h art Goals cafily tell me of enoughto do, if 
my power to ſerve you were correſpondent to my will, 
yet howſoever I ſhall be daily praying that you may 
be as happy as the world knows you to be worthy 3 
and eſpecially that the 2xpenc : of to ignorant a lite as 
mine , may on? day ſerve for ſom? (t1r1:v or !!1ck, ro- 
wards the ereQing of that great building ; Till cn 
I am proſtrate at your tect , and with a tervent zeal 


ſhall continue, 
Madam, the Aderer of your 
Vertmes , Kc. 


rf $5. One Lady ro another, with Complements of ex- 
tream kindneſs, 
pt, Aadam, » 
| \ Hen neither the place'uor the perſon can make 
wy} » wy vblarion , CO were bctter 
ucy! mannered which ſhould ſacrikce xo your memory up- 
m the Altar of Silence ;- But yet ſo much defire I to 
114} hve 10 yours , as that 1 rather chooſe t5 appear in this 
the] kinde to your trouble, than to ſuffer any thing like for- 
Jl gertulnels, ro ſcem to entomb thuſe afteions of mine 
mJ] to yuur ſcrvice-z which want not Life, howſoever 
any they are deprived of Luſtre , wherewith to crown the 
b C3 clt- 


. —— 
eee 


—_— 


6. 4 Litter of hindueſi from one friend to another. | 
Sir, 
Ou may imagine I dream or dote, otherwiſe I 
ſhould not ipeak thus loud, 


er I IOIIIIETITES | 
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ing with the of 
ME  kreharGoI might thereby have 
tf; tion of giving you an 
jave an infure joy 
difficulty thereof , __— 


$. A Lady to « Gentleman, concerning his fick 
M frriſs. 
i :.-5 
[ Was too ſcnfible of thoſe troubles which I lefr 


with you , uot to enquire whether you are caſcd of 


=_ them , or not 3 And ther-fore I beſeech _ 

nd me word how the Noble fick Lady doth , whoſe 
health I infuutely wiſh ; both for your ſake and mane 
own : Beſides that, cvcn the world is concerned , that 
ſo excellent a creatur2 , whois ſo hardly found , may 


g+ The Gentlemans Anſwer, to a Lady concerning. 
his fick Miffriſs. 


HMMadam, 
_ ae. By cg Aus. Job 
have of my , and the love you bear to the 
Life of my Liſe z the is yer punindyf - par hes lo 
good , that I fear Heaven will deprive us of her Ver- 
tuous Society, Iam ſo highly ſcnfible of not onely 
and my own , but of the concerns of all that 
w her ,*that if there be not health enough in the 
world for us all , may heaven give her a liberal por- 
tia of it , though it be abated vut of mine ; ſo much 
I owe to her vertues , and nota little to your {elf , for 
your care of her, and Madam, | 


The bumbieft of your ſervants, 
C4 10. 


— 


—_ — 


| 


LIE S <«@ «1 _ 


— 


— ————— 
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20. The Lover: fuſt Addreſs to his Lady. 


| Ard indebted ro nds for the knowledge 
| & your 'Vertues , ard to your (elf for the Acknow- 
etits you are pleaſtd to exerciſe in your remem- 
| brance of the hdr or whe#hath nothing to make hum 
confiderable, but what your favourable Opinion thinks 
jt to allow. And the cuſtom whereby I am made 
over to mis:ortune, fyrbids me the hopes of coneei\ ir g 
thar evcr I can be ſo happy asto be admitted into the 
number of your Servants ; which is inficitely defired 
by, Dear Madam, | 
The Ad mirer of your Worth, &c. 


11. The Lovers Complement al Litter to bis Miftriſe, 
Incomparall: Lady, 

Was happy in receiving a Command from you, and 

ſhall b> ;rcud in my performance , finc: it 15 the 
ot of Kings'\and Princes to be concerned in your 

-rvice ; Let but one accent fall from your divine lips, 
| and the very windes are rcady to convey it , the m-- 
lody of your warbling Voice can charm the Syren to a 
filenc2 , and compel the Crocodile to ſpare his diſſem- | 
bling ſorrows, Dear Madam, the fight of your beauty 
is ſuſhcient to create freſh blood in wit reins 
of age , an4 give a new life to expiring mortals : If 
—_ ſad, themſelves = Os "_— my __ 
the Cave that encloſed the Cretan Minotaure ; *Tis 
eaſter to cat fire and not be burnt, or ro cut Diamonds 
with Glaſs , thanto ſpeak your real Praiſe; O then 
how happy am I in your love | That love that gives 
Speech to adumb man , that love that makes Ideors | 
turn Orators, and inſpires the Age with ſuch admira- | 
ble Faicics , that all people become Poets, onely out |} 
of a duty to 'your Delerrs , that they ms 
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Praiſes ,. which is a Task too great fur them , asit is | 


' % Excellent Lady, 
| ; Thar fincere Admirer, 
13. The Ladies Returns to ber ſervants Lines, 
Kind: ST, 


Hen I think of you, I am in a maze, infomuch 
, that I ſuppoſe you to be every thing that is 
good'; Majetty 1s des your brow, your Tongue 
or its C e may be Muſick for the Gods, your 
looks are fo plealant and fo airy, that Cupid appears 
.« therein hus beſt grace z and when you walk, the earth 
"*Edoth humbly ſeemto ſhrink , as being ſenſible of the 
weight it bears, But hold, my paſſwun runs beyond the | 
bounds of modeſly , Diſcretion now perſwades to give 
the prehenunence to Pallas , not to Cupid , were 
pleaſed to try a Cuncluſionon my feminine Capacity, 
and you may believe (upon neceſlity) I can reverberate: 
accordingly. But, Dear Sir, though I muſt acknow- 
ledge my afte&tion is of a large extent, yet = I have. 
, || covverſed with the Poers) I cannotbut admire at the. 
\_ (| prodigiouſneſs of your Sex in former tins ; ſhould 
| believe all to be gold thar pliſters , I nught ſee my 
crror as well as oth-rs have done before 3 however Yr, 
| dare not apprehend you t» be otherwiſe than Noble, 
a little more experience may wipe off all my woma- 
niſh ſuſpicion , for ſuch is my high cltecem of your 
worth alrcady , that I want but little of ſaying how 
much I am Nurs, 


13. A Ladies fore-warning her Fiend of auotber 
| Ladies Society. 

Gs | Sir, 

al | P Erhaps you may pretnd that this procedure of 
| | yours is onely to awaken me , for the berter tryal 

Ir [| of my faith and conſtancy ; but believe me , it is nov} 

| OY late | 


ti. 


im 
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| belongs. 'Ti 
ns 
and wiſer men than you have been eu- 
bewitched Allarements of a ſtrang 
merry with a Lady , or to converle 
language tending to C TT 
to hear her {ef commen- 
diſcretion , bur to ſtake your 
ſo ſlender an account as to off 
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danger 
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" ancy * To 
fore earneſtly defire for the ſake of your own fau 


" 


iſtemper 
a remedy, till th:n I ſhall (not reſt but) remain 
Thurs, even in impatience. 
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14. One Ladies Advice to another, wear Marriage. 
Good Soul, 
| br nary om. we live in, and my love hath oc- 

cahion:d this trouble to you : I underſtand there | 
a Gentleman Mr.4.B. is extreatplyprodigal of his pre- 
tenees to you, in the way of Love and Marriage : niy 
Caution 3s onely this , that you havean eye to y 


own 


_— 
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own welfare , build not upoii i promiſes , for j 
ce fulkr him to pleaſe kis humour before he ls 
y yours , yeu will certainly forfeit 


Y | you fall in wo , (you 
f derſtand the phraſe , by obſerving th 
>] will be bound by the Laws of God and Na 
| a pait with you in whatſoever happens. 
is » I had not takenupon me to pz 
tion, did net report ſpeak y 
you , and of his conditional. promule: 
after , if you conſent to be his fult ; 
ſubtile hmuts,and nxore M eanders than a Im_ 
can cafily diſcover, Ir is reported too , that you u- 
clinz ſomewhat to beheve him , and are apt go think 
he mzans nothing but what is pp ot > - know 
this from one more experienced fans ch this na- 
ture than you are, that if he ſhould his Vows 
to you after he hath teaſted his appetite , yer ſuch a 
Breach in reputation , will contumally adrnit of |' 
Gallies, checks , and opprobrious tearms » as 
Strum , Slut, Lizht Houſe-wife, 0. and whar did | 
you afford mie , that another wan might not have had? | 
and when the glaſs is once broken , it is not caſily ce- 
mented : Dear Soul , keep heaven avoyryou and ker 
ood thoughts guard your innoceney , ſo ſhall your 
onor be unſpotted, and your life happy ; which s the 


carneſt deſue of 
Nur cordial friend and ſervant, Ft... 
14, A Lover to his falſe Mpftriſs. } | 
Stain to thy Sex, 
Ath modeſty now forſook thee, that thou durſk 
abuſe that afſetion , that adored thee ? did I 
ma= 
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to be 
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manifeſt m TP a dotard to gain thy love , and having 
had a multitude of i eng thee , of cinfand 
and firm affeRjon , darelt thee now to admit of ar- 
Sthers flame > Now thou jr erm" ang 
ever I thought thee fair , ſo Monſter am 
[mg By this I vibes = did cnjo 
to {mother our affefions, oncly that thy now 
not have any oem he jealous) [ vill hate 
hin own fake, and him ; for robbing me, al- 
bk but a — © we e op ſoar 
enough to Perjury , in with 
| him , ard then prochim th erjury Till eyin haſt 
Tho me, rs keg e of Fricudſhip, after 


had(ſt paſt thy og te none but mine , and 
md a Mlbie to thy b.ſome: Was it for this 


delighted dives to be praiſing thee * Howdid I 
edn in making Excominms upon thy Beau 
Kouab and thy Perſon that I once fo much adrvire 
'I'will now ſtudy to ccntradift my own fond, opinion, 
and fo decipher thee, that thou thate lcem as odjous to 
| the marks.” as thou doſt to mz, cl{c let Fate do ſo, and; 
| hole to 


Baſe Wretch, 
Thine once, but now his own. 


16. On ſexding a Book, 


| 
| 
BM 
We Hat you may perceive I do not forget youzlet this 
| poor Preſent inform you ; it is the Famous Ro- 
mance, Entituled, Pharamoeed, "and written by the Au- 
thus of Caſſandra and a, Wcre it not a Piece of 
great worth , I ſhould not have rhought it fit for your 
peruſal; However were it otherwiſe, | darc aſſure my / 


wete to doubt of your good will to Madam, 
Nur fates ſervant. 


p| 


| K it weuldnct be.unwelcome , ſince ro queſtion that, | 


Ll » | 
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17. 4 Lady to ber diſcournevs Lover. | 9s 


| —_ Rr ————— 


$i, 


Here was a time, and that within your own me» 
mory , that yon were pleaſed to flatter me with | 
the glorious Titles of Divine Miffreſs, Moſt Accompli- 
ſhed and what not Yet to manifrit the frailty 
of all theſe Expreſſious, and how Intle you meatit 
whar you ſo often reiterated , you were lately pleaſed 
togive me a flat denial to my poor it, Certainly 
Sir , I ſhould have been com 
cerns of higher moment, andnot onely fo, but that your 
lighting of me may be more apparent , you have not 
beilowed your Viſits as you uſe to do : If I have given 
you any occaſion thus to eftrange your ſelf, I not 
think you ſo blame-worthy as at preſent I take you to 
be 3 But that you may ſee I am not quute void neither 
of goud nature, nor affefrion, I mult needs conteſs I' do 
ſomewhat doubt my own delerts , as well as your dif 
poſition, and am reſolved to continue; till you ſhall ro» 


tally renounce me, 
Wholly your s, 


18, A Brother, on the occaſion of his Brothers 
not W11HINg » 


Diar Brother, | 
Hough your occaſion enforce to turn Te+ 
nant to your gn time , yerT had thoughts that 

ſuch a trifle as my ſelf , might be admitted unto your 
memory, at ſome interval or other, It 1s now four or 
hve Letters you ar mdebted to me for , however I 
confeſs my ſelf ſo much engaged to you on other ac- 
count, that I fear you would think you: '-if roo great 
a loofer , ſhould we but quit ſcore*. - Decor Brother, 
caſt an eye upon your Boi ks , 1.11 perhaps I ap» 
pear amongſt your Debtors, you will make more 
of me than a blank, or cyphcr ; which that you may 


by you in con- | + 


do, | 
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do, I will ſtill bear the obligations, 


Tour affetionate Brother to command, 


19. 4 Gentleman to a Lady, in bis Friends behalf. 
Madam, 
TS” Hrough an ardent defire to become your debtor, 
I have attempted to crave a favor of you in be- 
of a Friend, ſe deſerts when once known, will 
ſpeak both his thanks and commendations ; I am ad- 
| yertiſed by him that there is a Lady , to whoſe young 
Beauty you have no ſmall relation, and ke having a 
paiſion fur her , knows not how to gain the favorable 
opportunity to kiſs her hands ; *'Tis therefore my re- 
RE Eng wan you G2 ten, and 
be pemrar rene clinic 
wiedgement t,as your civility,and wi 
al obferrance pail by, Madacn, | 
Tour real Friend and Servant. 


10+ Hnether to the ſame purpoſe. 


AMadam, | : ; 
ſpare your civilities tome , fince my afieCtion is 
to ſervice, that I ſhall ever cſteem it the 


gory my life, to be employed by your commands; 
therefore necefiity doth compel you , receave 
this Gentleman as my Friend , that I may hunor your 


| merits , and endeavor to get ſome for my felt, that I 
may 


EI —OO — 


— 
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C—— —__  — 
y be the more capable of —= Ye Aer: 
——— nl AF 


21. 4Liter of aan from one Friend 


to another, 


$i, 

Ou have ſo well ſtudied the Art how to 
and withal how to how ro prom ker _ 
my ignorant how In 
bull author arr caturr 41 neue 
leſs a creature arrſo ill a habit ; Nor inde fl 
be able to ſatisfic my ſelf rherew , 
wha flecrnlilnca, IS 
your words and ations froth your Let me now 
onely adventure to tell CO as 
in you , to make me fo much your ſervant by force, 
who was =; faſt that way , upon the feet of 
mine own free We have here n In 
as 


(n 


I for them,will give me 
Imp Cot to the phetan_.—ahe— 
ſhall aty Gul found more fauhtul to any ones come 
mands, than mine to Thers, 


21+. 4n Anſwer to the former Litter, 


Sir, 
: he ſs m_— long for your laſt Let» 
wands were delivered by your 
= rofberg as lo many fair pictures drawn by | 
| anexperienced Artiſt , onely let me tell you, I can 
diſcover a little daubing here and there, bur as you are 
| = 


— 
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wy friends: I dare not doube-your ingenuity. Indeed 

do not think i poflible for ence olhBionto becums 

rs Ph but return thanks to you,or 

rather 1 - — agree bo as may better conſiſt of | 
2n wor crave on, now | 

am compel'd to let you know 1 2dr enough 

allowed me to ſay how much I am, Sir, 

"ET. 3 wall ©. Thicr very faithful Servant. 


+3. The Lover 9 bis deliber ating Mfr 


ay one » _- 
FEAST ſtrange fancics , and indigeſted hu- 
moury create a breach in that aſte&zon which 
hath been fo often , and ſo firmly knit- berween you 
and 1 ? If | have offercd any eccaſfion for your diſlike, 
ler me be ible; bur if you will give me flights 
and negl-&s for-my real love, it 1s you mult b2 unjult : 
for let riot any diſpute be raiſed now , jult now 
are travelling ntho way to our tehaty. From 
'wheace come thele | ons of yours, that things 
will look hereafter with a worſer face , and that you 
' | fear your condition will have ao ill change ? Do you 
| hold intelligence with heaven? Or can you divine, or 
re mto the hidden my.leries , or ſecrer cabinet of a 
deity Þ Pray recolle& your thoughts, and remember 
afſeRionate promuics, nay firm proteſtauons, did 


| wot long five {s between us , then, when we called 
littl- 


| the littl- Birds, an| the ſtring f'ent Streams to be 
| witnefſ:s to our Oath» : Remember thoje ſilver drops 
| which I foofren' coorted to catch as they then glided 
from yoſt eyes; if- all this ſhall ſeein as mulick roo 
hatth for your ears; f muſt take the liberty ro exclaim: 
But 1 daro not ſhow tomuch r120ur rowards you, you 
whom I fo much love and deaor , I will rather accule 
owe merits, or my 'ortunes/(ince my onely happi- 
s taking wing , and the Liftof my Life thunks me 

| un- 
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unworthy to be beloved ; However, my reſolution 1s 
re WY fixed, do you ſtudy to be unkinde , my heart ſhall ne- 
vertheleſs continue either 

Tour Servant, Or, your Sacrifice, 


24. Civil Complements from one Friend to another, 


$i, 

O be Civil is to be Noble,and both theſe Quali- 
ties excel in PRE = refore wang for ac to 
ve you thanks, or ac ngenons your favors. 
4 mesfince your generoſity will never make me a deb- 
tor, for what you paid to your own inclination and 
vertue : I reccived your Letter in ſuch a tume of ſol- 
tude, that my hcart bade it moſt many bas - ; for 
your lines did not onely pleaſure me , but engag® an 
mſomuch that I ani hugely defirous to have more 
Viſitants , aficr they have taken leave of onely 
hand; tor by thoſe marks I ſhall be able to give a 
hiewd gueis at yuur condition, whether m or 
po ; 008 then it will be ſuch a latisfaRtion to me to 

ar from you, I beg ot you to me once more, 
| that I —_ my endeatn wo cor ut owes - 
to your cuintent, tor it 45 tne . 
Sir Der caveat Freud, 


25. 4 Gentleman to his Lady, whom he fears would 
make a New Choice. 
Dear Sonl, 


Hat Mclody can be ſweeter Muſick , than the 

hmpathizmg of our Loves, I am not able to 
divine , and am apt to believe the point may puzzle 
your wit , although it be a t one, Then fince 
(at lea!t) I elteem my ſelf m Paradiſe whilett I am in | 
your favour , wherefore , Oh wherefore doth 
whulper to me, that you (whom I ever tok to be 
az truth) ſhould now begin to waver in your thoughts 
to me / Dear Heart, lex monot be forgotten in a nuv= 


i 
ment. 


— —— 
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ment, ler not me whom your Beauty and your Vertues 
have raviſhed gar ang become ſo vainly ex- 
penlive of my time, as to looſe that Jewel , dear t> 
me as life. I will not , nor dare I believe you can 
be ſo but ſhall hereafter rell the erring world 
are all goodneſs , and that there are thoſe Ladies 
even in this our age , that will not forget their Vows, 
and know how to be conſtant in the beſt , or worſt of 
tumes, as well as, Moſt worthy Lady, 

Sars, in ole bonds of tae affollies. 


'} 36. Arichold Gentleman, to a fair young Virgis. 


| Lady, 
aw mantean chfaciers our love, fince 
J Tien afts of fortune , Leer | etc 
Nam our , and keep the fire of love in a 
_ | contunual flame, bur will alſo afford you all thoſe Or- 


naments which Art hath for the ad ſdch 
come not to th a powdred Lock,or in the 
ofa Gallant, know my Girl, my zeal for 
combe an or.and be fncere, 20 the fromerh Prevents 
in the world : and if age doth make me ſeem in your 
hon» 2s a Withering tree, yet I have Gold 
its colour , and it is thar which in this world 
is ones friend. Pray have, me in your thoughts, 
and I ſhall watch for an opportune , wherein 1 | 
may make my ſelf farther known to be, Faireſt Lady, 

Tour moſt affetionate Servant. 


The Anſwer, 
37. 4A beautiful] young Virgin, 1085 decrepit, rich, 
nileman. 


old Ge 
Grave Sir, 
Ouare to far diſtant from me in years, to be ad- 
. mrutted into 'my alleftions, fince you are arrived 
to 


C— 
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ates Reverend Sr 


od A cp —— 
pL ſhould marry 
pet per Gabe ther than to you : Icon- 
fs a Silver Myne is ' for a thing of my 
e [years to dote on but 1 ve a qa 
har to my ſelf, rhat is, woke 
Þ, as tharthey fuſer Treaſure — | 


draw them to its beck. Tis aud waadeh wilt be wall 
ar mare anc care Man bur the Perſon of 


weak, part wy rt | ag Foy fora | 


bundle of Snow, or rowen Dirt ? No Sir, Gold with a 
man is good , admirably y good» bur i is Man that in 
| the School of Love, paſſes tor the Verb ; for 
- rrhyy prob gg, to a meer wedge 
__ _— —_ CT 
ſo they have any affinity to 
» Old men are grey» 
I'm a Inffy bonny young Laſs, 
And Iprithee Old man away. 
By this time, eld man, you know my minde z be 


wiſe, and we pane 27 ſhall thank 
you, if in your death , you remember to bequearhe 


your Gald to 
Tour young Adviſer. 
a?, 4 
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4 4 Letter of Conrtefie from Friend 10 Friend. 
3» »” 
5 Have no kindneſs for - this Letter , for I heartilih; 
{4 with it loſt,thar you may finde me before it pcrforni 
{ #he ſervice it was ſen for : Bur you may perceive by) 
re (for th: ave ſhort) that I hope it will oO 
long ere you make me happy in your company. 11 
am the more eafly perſwaded it will be ſuddenly, ſince 
I am informed you are about the Equinoctial of yourlif 
rerurn to Town, and my carnelt defire to ſec ye 
may convince you that I hold you to be asit were 
Sunin my Henutphere. My occaſions compel me to 
forſake my uſual road of being tedious, and muſt con-ſſu 
clude with that real truth of being, Sw, | 
Tours undivided, though at dif axce, 


r 
ic 

2 9. One Gentlewoman to another ju behalf of a Friend + 
) 

i 

| 


Sirs | 


> Re I had fo'mwch fortune , as to thank 
for your former wr I am amet 

an honeſt friend to recommend him to favor; He 
= wg > bn or verge ures mea 

one, omutted other opportunities, one 
that it nught paſs your hands, Sir, if you have any 
good will left tor me , pray b:ſtow part of it on him, 
and let the reſt plead my excule for this freih preſump- 
tion, Which if you pleale to interpret as a de{ue I have 
to ſerve you, you will judge aright of 
Ther debtor, and humble ſervant. 


30, The forſaken Maid, to her treacherous Friend, | 
Moft unkinde Man, | | 
Iþ is my exceeding wonder that you ſhould be one, | 
'& to up the number of thole that dare to be 
widted ; Now do I ſee my folly , when I hugg'd you if 
in my boſon, and belicycd thote Oaths and Proteſta- | 
rions, | 


a —  ——" 


— — 


-5ms, which you have molt villanouſly broke : Now 


Ave me,never to trult to the pretenlious of your Sex ; 
b ! can you ſee me on my kaees, with wet and {iwoly 
$y cs, and yer not learn to love me , nor hate ſelf } 
WOr have you no regard to that mnocent lamb , as yet, 


et it is but your ſelf ina leſſer Frame : if you believe 
xr but think it is not yours ,, let me be ript up, and, 
you will perceive each member to bear the true 


xr {ice you told me it ſhould be called 


in my very heart. I have nothing more to ſay,but one- 
ly todehire y to be ſo true to your ſclfand me, as to 
. Er:member and perform your Vow ; if not, be ſo mer- 
ciful as to rid me of a loathſom lite , for if you do nei- 


of Complements. 43 | 
an I call to minde the advice my experienced friends | 
ut in my womb , which theugh of a ſmall Voluma, | 


image of your own, and your name is likewiſe near it, | 
| AC erate | 


1M ther, my diſgrace will be publick, and rather than live 
your Strumpet , I ſhould eſteem it a, greater happi- 
nn RO NIEnY 
oy Wo | | 0 (tl 30G e 
b{*1 J 3: 4 A BOT d $- | | Jar Sacrifice, 


31. he Lady to ber importunate yon e Lower, 

Sip, 41! 22%, "(RL "8, | 
Ince yoni are reſolved ty be trotibleforg , T.ſhall 
likewiſe teſylve t6 be tmpatient; Kr me norÞe ary 

 petplefied with your it nr pretences,, or 


merly, T have fombeh mereſtin 
Wl thoſe that have worth and honor, -as to engage them 
Wl £5 corre your inſolenty , rid "that not with Filt or 
» \{ therefore be vidod before it be too 1late , ſince I am 
* \W{ deligned for another, and not likely however, to'be +. 

| [if a Ibare. 


= 


— 


—_ 


[Eros] 
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The Anſwer, 
32. The Lover to bis Threatning Lady. 


Lady, 

An you think I can live, and want your leve > C 

© can you imagine I can fear Death it ſelf , when 
am inſpired by the of you ? I will not be { 
wncivil as to tax you with cruelty, or ſay your heart i 

of Adamant , but be aſſured who ever dares | 

vainly proud as to aſſault me, I have a Sword ſh: 

a his, and a Piſtol that barks as loud as his; bur if 1 
cle tofillin fe» Quarry Sel entire 
fixr to your yertues, that 
jure you , or defile Hanay whcw 4 it will appear in 
defence, for Thave inade it my reſolution to be, 
Madam, Tours bving, or in death, 


Y 
ay be ned ewe Porn, fo 
Ee oe without reſt or pat- 
continue ſo , till I hear how you eſca- 
——— Sc Thld my tm 


all your dangers , 
[pron rd TEAS CR 
lre-ol a yajar 


1 aan 


34. nfortable Advice 19 @ iewd on the death of « 
Son; or other near Relation. 
Dear Sir, 


] ont?! ſenſible of your great loſs, and asgreat | 


that is it that hath given wing we 


—_— _ — _ 


chance afterward to im- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
l 


LEACH Io 5 
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4 Pere Com they. 
ſeem ſo to us, tor his wiſdom hath ordained all things 
| from all eternity : And if a little Sparrow , or a haur 


EO _ | ' — — 
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tiers drowabpe rus as you are a Chriſtian, 
ſelf roo much , fince it was the 
God to furnmon his _— 


onely excep- 


of our Head have a ſhare in his Providence , conſider 
then, how ſuch an infinite Power, which is veſted with 
—_— goodneſs , can poſſibly let 
Age yet n por eerie fre 
for hm. For ] Je ke, Sr be your fol, or rather 
in this 
es DN IE 
Rn ber on wap np 4 
— X our ſelf. This is, and ſhall be the defires 

7 rn 


Tour cordi tal yell-aifler,ond wary banks front 
35. 4 Tender of Service 10 # Miftriſe. 


Divine Lady, 
Ouare the firſt to whom I ever became bound 
uy wg and hold it as well my du- 
Oe TR. to conceal how much I 
Madam, di- 
gcc greadres you befare , fince it 
hath been my great iappmeſ 9 be dan mt6 
your fair preſence , but not take the confidence 
till now 3 if my affeQtions have been too powerful for 


my diſcretion, and ſo compelled me to commur an er- 
ror 


The New Acadeiny 


Tours, theugh in death, 


JR The Anſwer. 

36. 4 diſdainf ul Lady to ber Servant. 
Received your amorous Bpiſtle, and cannot, as.l 
am a Woman, and a Chriftan, but have fo much 

as : 


or Lunatjck : but I confeſs my nature isof 


another conſtitution , for you ate the firſt , ro my re- 
membrance, that I ever hated , which now at length I 
thitight good to ler you know, becauſe indeed I do not 
how you deſerve my difſimulation ; Lerit 


, eo dry ch ir 0g, + Fade 4 


&, as not to honor wit know of how, 
ny ory whhh yon _ 


bayy 


1} «Tow Friend, if you will be your own. 


1. 


J7. A 


my, WO CY as FOY 


| 


> oh oY *Y TY by FF (Of FY CY = 9v' 


I 

pony as that I , if 
; yera contentment at the leaſt from the 
ich1 give my ſelf of laying with abundance of 


hat I am 
Exceedingh yours. 


The Anſwer, 
ze. ACGenleman to a fick Lady. 


, whereby 


deritocd the ccndition you were m, I 
[ny [7 . $7 il; , to the poor P 
R not | ming your pardon for it 
mantrtns ors hos oe noone, 
yy eyes nn INS 
* any Creature than mine. That I may conclude, 
nay m yme be to think ſo , be pleaſcd to 
low my Advice z be extream careſul to preſerve 
your ſelf this Winter ,/ for the ſeaſon will not 

iſt you towards a {| Recnvery . but I hope the 
| nbrget 9 inde vids OO COIITY 
Mloiartion lieving ome ule may be made 
* his, who is Madam, : 


Infinitely yours, to ". 
"ng. _ - 


— — ___—_— 
—_— 


s | 


The New Academy 
to bus uubeLeving Mybreſs, 
| love , and not to be bel; 


9 vo *J mn ( ” 
commands , and then mas 1d Pas | 


Is there 
him, and 
with 


z Ur may 
whom your love ir 
{pires ; let me but once obtain that , and [| ſhall fe: 


nothing bur a ſurteit of Joy and Happineſs , as bei 
as, yet Bright Guddeis, | 
Towr bumble Votary 


The Anſwer, 
40. The Lady iv ber Lover. 

Dear Sir, 
| payer your late Epiſtle , which was not with 

me beſore I wiſhed it ; but give me leave to te 
you ; I do obſerve your atleftion to be but Ju 
warm. for (though I do not delight in great Title 
yet) | knuwat beeh uſual , and is fill , for Le 
vers when they have an occakon to expreſs thei 
zeal for a Lady, to give all their ad- Wh 
that the Art of Words or Memory can adde ta, 
a deſerving Beauty, This I ſay ouely ro informh 
you , that I can notihe neglet m th:s paryhh; 
ticular, But I will corclude it was eith<r your baſhy, 
tulneſs , or clic your ſubtelry to try my AP n$ef 
love ; Burtfor the future pray remove all doubtsyy ,, 
and aſſume no more a Counterfeit for liberty of tryſhay 
ing my patience, when you know I would pull out 
my own heart did it entertain a thought & alterati 


an; fear not me, but Jo you your ſelf remembe 
thole 


_ —Qc - - ll - 4 — * 0 


hoſe proteſtations 

and mleparable Com- 
,anic ſo may pou conclude I hall etem youny 
#191 d % Bi 


no leſs | 

| Nars, to | 

IN 4r;. The Lover to bis Miftreſs , baving geived ber | 
: aſſed ion. | 


nm Life of my Love. | | 
YT err ed for the great treaſure I am late 
ol 1 ) bletied i , Iconld net cottcain'cay elf cif 
ea had wrote to thee y to aſſure thee once more of the - 
at felicity I enjoy fince the happy Contraft b+-| 
ween thy dear ſelf, and me ; I never was really hap» 
"py till now , I had bcfore but a meer glance of Pa» 
ile , but now an abſolute poſleſſion ; now all 
are become acquainted with my ſenſe , betore 


onely made up of Fancies and imaginations 3 
had then but a glimps of woke 6, Howers, ns 


ved to the wunuagnable pleaſure of ; 
y ſenſes are much tvo narrow to entertain their 
punteous flowings , they have fed even toa ſurteir, 

1 I have nothing more to fear , than my happi- 

$, leſt exceſs (well me till I burſt : Then will 
Wnpial be more crucl than before , ſince when was 
ut ſick of love , and dangers were net fo great as 

w ; But why dol talk of danger ? I will fear no- 
hing whilſt I have thy love to guard me , fer by the 

ce of that , | darc promiſe my felt not onely kappi- 

$ and ſafety , bur all th: bleſlings thar can attend 

US zealous Lover , as I have been and will be , while I 
rave power to be (my Dear) 


Thine onely, and for ever. | 


DB» | 43. A) 


.—_ 


be always in your cu- 
of your dear Self, ſhall be 


_ io T appro 
_— » the Heaven that I diſcovered 

| w your Smiles , _ all thoſe Elizinmm Joys that a- 
your comenace yt fee i mb ſo, by 
allured, my Dcar, Dear, I not forget the Vow 
ay Dennien and I will be proud to publiſh your 


Experience of Conltancy ; 
CO nee. Ton ite our 


lef. Thus my (onely Joy) leaving my heart im your 
tuition, I onely beſcech you to be tender of it , lor is 
| own, for yours, or for my ſake , and in expe<Qation of 


Rm Lo faithful humble ſervant, 


The Anſwer. 
43+ dA Lacy to her Lover, upon bis taking a Journey, 


[ Would pour forth as many Curſes on my fare 
you can nyent for yours , but that I have an a 
= « nos be hke ycu im all things, Goon fe | 
ecome 


—_— — ——_—— —_— Ho 


| Verrues to the ignorant world , till I become com- 


| many 7 tre and will ſooner rofl 
the worlt of Deaths , than love any but ycur Divine 


n_S = SS To =zs i wX£E Ka +. ww mw 


Di Ah 


becomes a Chriſtian, and a Lover. Eut ſince, as you 
fay , neceſſity doth compel yeu to take a Journ:y, 
(and I dare not doubt the leaſt account of your 11 

| mult ſtudy ro be content , and to exerciſe all thar | 
pati:nce Heaven will be plzaſed to aftord my 
ers 3 and ſince you have honored me with the y 
of 10 a charge as is your molt noble Heart, be 
I hall cheriſh it as the Apple of mine own 
Eye , and as a Hoſtage for my adelty and your fecu- 
rity , I aſſign you min? , be <qually careful of it, as 
you honor your (elf, or me, and I ſhall be no l:{s flu- 
di-us to declare your worth, than to preſerve my own 
fame? , which never cau be tainted while I remam, as 
[ have reſolved, 


Tours ever, iu conſtancy and ſervice, 


for ſook her for the love of a Strnmper, 
Baſe Man, 


Ow you appear ſo foul , that nothing can,b+ 


more 
miſes, and Vows , was it for this thar ycu fo ofwen 
ſwore you never ſpok: to-me without therthoughts' 
of a pur: love, and ambition to be mine, and that you / 
never let fly an Oath in my preſence , 'but when your 
Wl heart was cnflamed by a fire of Vertue, and that urall 
your ations , worth was the Load-ftone that atrradd-! 


glory in your 1mpiety , and think to wipe off all yeur 
lions afticns wal + Gighs:or cocked famine y 
m-Yand this reproach that is like to b:fal ro you as well 
nharſas me , is occafioned a laſcivious love which 
neyou bear to an impud:nt Woman ; nay , a known 


44. Acrack't Virgin to her deceitf ul Friend, who bath | 


; is this the fruit of your Pro | 


— | of Complements. or] 


a 


| 


D 3 Nr 


z if not for my take, fer 
converſation can ye 
a lade Whore , wo loves 
no real afſeQion for any ? I fear the 
ng , hath taken away the ſenſe 
, grom deaf , and de- 
ſperate , otherwiſe you durſt not provoke the divine 
z» or your ſelf ro Vertues Curl:s, 
and thz ſcorn of all good men , for the notorious in- 
juries you have don? ( perhaps to ethers but too 
loon) to Wicked Wr=tch, 
Tower friendyill you abnſcd ber, 


| 45+ The Lady to boy ſlandered Servant. 


| Sir, 

FF Gm you were jaſt with me, there paſlcd ſore 

| circumſtance of afteftion berween us both, 
having conſidered the affair that we 

, th.n had under conſultation , muſt defire your par- |þ' 

den , if I'crave leave to recal my forward fondneſs, | 
hrs ppineſs lie ar ſtake ; not | 
; that 


| 
| 


Emmy ue 


| Nowr Friend and Ser vant. 
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The Anfwer. 


udered Lover to his Lady. 


wor! 
auf Bon 1, to rendcr you ſufficient thanks for 
that Noble favour , Haktiew,: apd therefore like 
your ſelf, neither to countenance my accuſer , nor 
conderan me til} you had heard my anſwers; Ho- 
nour'd Lady , it po unknown to you , that I dare 
not do any thing of juſtice to you , and that I have 
 oycler ya. wh be fo, my my life at the feet 


of your ſervic? , Sr a falſhhood 
on your tair Honour , that the that durſt 
doit , ſhall mow I will b: ambitious Neto full you, 
1 corre him ; and thar I ſpeak truth , there need 

eater argument than my zeal for you , when I 

not all of the leaſt whiſpering agzuvt you, 
_ then when you were moſt unkinde t6 
m2 ; therefore Good Madam , continue your woatcd 
worth , nary pow Sa__ aq. wo of m_, 
ind be affured , fem fo happyannothrin rive in 
your eſtimation , 1 hugh 3 gry have to be ſeen 
m your ſervice, I will never iuffcr any to traduce 
your fame , and if I cannot obtain the — Anodger bc- 
$, I 1g your ſervant, I ſhall be happy ————_— 


Tony ſlave, or vaſſal. 
47. The Fealons Lover to bus beloved. 
Dear heart, 


rr n— 


plexitics that perſecutes the whole frame of my 
| minde 3 it is m_ through a cordial _ 
| which I bare to you , to you fweer Lady , why then 
will you be fo ſevere to expoſe me to the hazards of 
ang if you have any love, pity, or reaſon, give 

lome aſſurance , at leaſt encouragement, that in tune 
D 4 I may 


FO CT —_—__ 


— ——C— — 


_—_— 


[yo but underſtand the extream _ 


= 


T 


L 


p 


Its 


; 


; 


J 


I 


[ 
] 
Z 


caſ: , bur we are now in 


ed with a 


2g 8 


l 


Tours onely, 16 be commanded. 


The Anſwer, 


48. 4 Lady to ber Fealows Lover, 
$ uſpitions Si, : 
Hat occaſion have I given you to retain any ||: 


I am not ignorant of the ſeverity of the Itahans exer- 
England , where the praftice 


acquaints us with the truz uſe of con- 


veerfation ; | knuw roo, that Love is always ſ:alon- 
of Jealoufie, however your own wiſ- 


Go ee foe > 3 EH OR Oh &: ww 


+ 294 AAS F<. 9. 


- 
ly 


+ 3 5s 4, * * 


ro my 
aber 


own 
236: ens ) he 


| 
= 


Dear Madam , 


pany What I have ſo often 


that I am, Madam, 


Dy 


| 
| 
| 


; Givilities from owe Lady ug another, 


—_— OO I Co” "I 


: IF. 
i oF 
- 13817 
"TX 


| 
| 


ge:.4) | | 


| TheNew Academy 
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| 19. 4 nihmawrepueh o "lt Mon 
7 wp foref of ” 


| Sirs 
Caſe me not for my Ambition 


enely bur 
of my cocafions have 


tr; 


prevailed with 


| you 1hall be 
TY wonder , how 


which have otherwiſe | 
| | 
Thur Debtor, and your Servant. | 


(1. 4 10 a Ginthman, on bis Recover 
_ a Fit of Sickneſs. we 


| 


your favour , which is a great one, I have met 
* with the good News I hoped for z I mean your 
Recovery from ow py your is Sickneſs 'was, 
ſaid ro ten.” I had the unhappy intelligence 
- one whom I'knewto be juſt in i tuports: and 


in Honour as well as Confci- 


| 


| 


| 


been molt part! 


invites me to ta 


Y indif 


Frey om one 


other mays, But 
hitherto, I will make 
nUW, and ever » Madam, 


poſition hath been double, the want of 


healch and your 
icularly mol. ſince my inclaation 


ke a pleaſure in yuur SoQety » your 


old path and 


companys, W 


may beheve me, 
alan 5s reſpe& | 


favours , in rccom- 


d ſhift to ſubſcribe my elf 


Nur obſequious Servant. 
14- The 


er | | | 
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—— 


me, and they chai'ting t all once , that Ican 
| write one word of ſenſe , however my 


horle, tots in the 


— 


$8 
| The New Academ 
acne 4 


43. The Lowe h 
- 2 Ws a new _ of ter 


lure a | 

——_ Covert 

ne th | 

more of man in 016 glans; 

7 cypann, Br DE nn 
i Hy Chim 

pocitly af my right, 

roo] mine, told 6 crcumped | 

10n 


have 


—_ — 


a _— & x XA 34 x = 


þ | 


_— 
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ve vowed to catertain the Reſolution of beings 
Madam, | yy 2 
Nars till death, | 


ty, NO nor 


3 
Ye one yon re if as to defi from your fan 16 
me ; be incharity with the world , and in love with 
Heaven ; build Hoſpitals , that you may merit the 


m dotage 2 Woman; for to 
L will ones wed my ſelf to a N ,or ſome loath- 
low , and ſhall 


ever have a greater eſtimarion for a Wiſeman in Rags, 
than a Fool m his Richeſt T gs3 if you viſit me, 
or ſend to me any more, I ſhall conclude you trouble- 
ſor and frantick ; be adviſed then, fince you know the 
minde and reſolution of, Sir, | 
Thurs in the way of Friendſhip. 
$5..The Ingratiating Gentleman to bis angry Miftriſs. 
| Fong ts5 to conſider , I cannot live unleſs. you 
love , then be ſo merciful as to fave what 

trowns are able to deſtroy ; if you imagine my Huf- 

will be pro'uſe, your love will teach me to be 


> love will 


yers of the poor, and ſpend not your time | 
C 4% be pla with you, | 


: Do = miſtruſt 
quench thoſe 3 Do you fear I may G—_— 
by extra- 


— 


— (—— T—__C OS ——<— 


; 


| afraid 


| 


nn en 


60 __ New Academe , 


e will teach me to be ſolid; Are 
want ? Jove is content with a little, and 
ener Hs 
and intricacies, and facilitates things that are moſt dif- 
ficule. Be not then ſo credulous to the whiſpers of 


[= 


—__—— 


J 


of you, 
—_ of Birth , leſt the. ſenſe of 


\Cakunnators , though theſe buzzed 
of In, SS I br 


for ſuch - —_— or the en ar 
PR Inay Lopmatenent 
lied por yo fy comer 


qi CR of _ og +. that I 
may be is mer nd, or elſc know 

Jeum, and dis quickly, thee Fame may do me fo much 
honor.and pale, as to Record me, Divine Lady, 


dur abuſed Adartyr, 
56. 4 Gentleman of good Birth, but ſmall Fortune, 
to a worthy Lady, after ſbe bad given a domal. 


Ad I not apprehended ſore ſana ſpark of en 
couragement , as it ſeemed to iſſue from your 
gracious acceptance of my affeftions , I had certainly | 
Lirbors ro here pur yon 1 this focond. trouble , or my 
lelf to a freſh » as ſuch Divine 
Sears of Beauty are to be beheld with more than au 
ordinary Veneration, Excelknt Lady, I hwnbly beg 
por to reflet upon my Confidence , nor ſtar- 


loſing you , ſend me to Hell with terror. My pre- 
what Sara pres , it is more caſe toreach 
Bough , > ow to the humble 
EP a man attempt things Nous 


_ he & fan hs df 4 deſigns » age pi Mngers 
Madam, you arc 
I ay et Hoyle you nk 


—_ — 


— 


— w ej Awwri Tc 1 6 * 


- | Women for your ſake ; was I not 


=: 


—_— tw. DAM. 


b—_— — 
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their ſmiles on ſach whoſe 
caim reſpeft, For my own part, I may and 
it without oftentation , my 
and my affeRtion nobly loyal : Oh ler not my fears ſug- 


peſt to me that fore geher by an intruſion nl 

me of bard quremny ron = _ 

Lwenkd pndkath whhany 

ry or life x pry + 4 i oy Han 

forbids you to affet me, though you like my 
on, there is death im every accent of ſuch a ſound z 

En OY we rene 
MY IECX 4 torments me 

qr + wo watery tee | hed neD5 wen 

you with any more lines , due. reſoknely to fall, Ce- 


leitial Lady, 
| oy A Sacrifice 16 Love, and you, 


| $7. 4 Lover to his Miftriſs, who had lately emtertain- 
ed another Seryaut to ber boſom, aud ber bed, 


Madam, 
Am now arrived to that of , os 
underſtand the Vanity of me Se you 


no Apa that t inen con put 
ite the noſtrils of wilde » out-do the 
Craft of Serpents , and dive into the moſt hidden ſ@- 


crets of Nature , yer the induſtrious thing called Wo- 
man can out-do him , and confound his noble under - 


been Queens, and Perſons of higheſt Honer have caſt | 


« mie 


js not baſe nor mean, 


| 


 — 


From henceforth therefore | will an 
as the micCtious poiſon of a Peſtilence: 
Tn could 1 curſe my Crd), my fe Joudm bo 


of a wicked Helew , Soma. 
lation of famous Troy, by that of Eryphile , Cleopatra, 


a URI a ont 


E— 


— 
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| The Anlwer, 
$8. Tio Lady to her Lover , in defence of ber own 
- tunocency, 


1 


—_— 


Complements. 


Pn —T 


> 


=_ 


cious, and aſſure your ſelf I ſhall be ever loyal, 


Dear Madam, | 


: 


FP" 


ion, ſo far | dare 


, fince I 
chief content 


3 59. 4 Lady to him whom ſhe affe#;, 

I, | y 
Should have been happy if Heaven had me 

| tins 


may 
Toar Friend and Servants. 


The Anſwer. 
60. 4 Lover to bus Amorons Lady, 


Do” ſo well underſtand) my reſpeRts to that 
(pardon my boldneſs if I ſay ) —_ Mr 
what needleſs. Lady, it is you that I adore , andcan 

be 


you then imagine I would uyure you, you that I would 

gladly make my own, and, or ſuch a Pur- 

chaſe Þ Again, my Birth is not ſo baſe, as to tyrannize 
over || * 


Mt 


The New Academy 


on z the beſt of Ladies ; 
Garments, th. 
you with all the reve- 


1 


Tours, if you think me worthy, 


61. The Aﬀetted Lover to bis Miffripp. 


[ 


q 
| 
| 


FFE read andy 
E and underſtand by the induſtrious help 
| of Hiſtory, how ſtones have danced after 4m- 
to the Theban Walls, that the Mountainous Ofſa, 


F 


FE 


TL 


Nur Beamiies ſlave. 


G2. 4 


—__ — 
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The Anſwer. 
62. 4 to her AﬀeBed Lover. | 

My Happineſs and Foy, 
Our large Cummendations, and liberal Exprefſt-| 
| or nr 
eftion to rn ante ll yet thuugh 1 catmot 


a I T think I 
Naice ro giv e yourki tonary Information , that 


think as you fay , others may be of 
Fhinde / and fone Oritich may chance to finds 
thoſe faults in your Rhetorick , which you that ſee 


with the Multiptying-/a is of Love camot 

Therefore leſt you your wiſdom , oye antes] 
Hyperbolies hereafter, ſince the reci tryal that | 
have paſſei between us, do y declare the 
mutual coherency of our affeRions : Lermei 
you to be more reſerved in this pcine , if youreſpeR 
my love, or me, for Sr wy need ſuch lofty lines, that 
your ſo much of flattery, when you know I hyve 


it my reſolution tv 
Towrs, and oneh yours. | 


Lover ,who had ed 
k, ory rode ana 


2_ petted enther tn have ſeen or heard farther 
us ol perceive you are but a raw Soul- 
ap but lately Tagogad cadee Cupids barner, 0 
therwiſe you would not have given over the Skir- 
miſh for a ſmall Repulſez For though I can afford you 
mam ws Ads the love ———— 
tor you yer wn tax me |. 
rd 3oabes Gor an Ate node ward , ſhould | 
[Tied ar che firſt ommous vichour having th lo 
| experience either of your love, or 
rea 


a, 


| 


— —— 


63. A Lady to her deſpai 
' bis ſai at the 


ti_g ( for [ dare write more than [ 


—_ — $45 


| 


| before ; for 
as well as Love :. bat robot 


» or at leaſt a li 
INS 
Tours for ever, 
64. 4 Gentleman to a fair Lady, whont he accidew- 


it Engage me to be Sur, 


| tall diſcovered at a Window. 


rom Lady, * 


plead 


_ , | {0990945 pai, en if 
| with you to afford me an 
and I queſtion not ( lince Heaven d-lights to be lo- 
and you like one of its Inhabitants journeyed 
imall ſpace Angelical) but you will 


4.4 
- 


S = 


w wo © ey DY &5 os 


— 


| Sir 


of Complements. 
ever it ſhall be my 
yant, that I can dic, Creature, 44 © ik 


67 
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65. 4 fick Lady to her Lyver ,enjoyning him to forbanr 
bes Vifts, he being infated with the Small-Pox, 
other Malignant Diflemper 


or ſome 


'Fy 


| Frys rd wr Mn on 
i were in you to your 

= my owe laſs of jafiee inform me I ought 
elſe be ſo as to ſeize on you : it is a Diſtem- 
| np uſed a violence to my whole budy , and 
| ag punaris. anne Nays *» ey motos ma ge 
wonder , I conjure you by all the love you have, or 
ever had for me , toabſent your ſelf for ſome time, 
| till you may ſee me with ruore and converuence; 
for if hends rewe your now mine is in 
' ſome » my gricf would be » lince I 


, if I cannot live your ſer- 


o 


i 


— —— 


| know it is more wiſdom to hazard the one half of 
Eitate, than all, and if I muſt loſe my ſelf, I 
| not have Death to be ſo triumphane rs my 

far as to 


ſecond ſelf, and to in his Conqueſts 
pr — Sn 


from you, atleaſt ſend Prayers ui my behalf to 
the Heavenly Throne, for foo iocemes | 2 Chriſtian | 
and a Friend , and you will therein do juſtice to your 
ſelt, and Sir, Tours in fickneſs, or in heath. 


66, The fearful Lover » to bis ſuppoſed w#- 
7 enflans Adſhſe 


T is now molt a tome , that there is no 


con- 


—C —c._ÞAll —— 


credit to be given to a Woman, have not you and 1 


| 


| 


A—— 
——_——— ——_—.. 
— 


— --——— cw 
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w a League of Love and Friend- 
tobe done , yr you can forget all 
,your » your Vows, and ſober Troteſtations, 

as if they were but as ſo much winde , and might be 
broken as fore 6 made. - " This you have moſt pertidi- 


of fear that your 
ne © ivr, abt you had diſcreti- 
on enough t ſelf the way to your Feli- 
a Corref; with Wj- 
Id divinewhat «the effefts of our loves 
+ I bop Ag now at laſt, when] 


happy » yer at leaſt pray let me| 
mu may juſt] ſay Veu were 
Ni real Friend if inde 1 my Mixtor-/ 
ved of you., may you meet with one 

ons may b-: fincere as min? , that would | 


Tours, if you pleaſe, 


| The Anſwer. - 
' 659. Aladytobe TION 


railing our Sex , ſeems to 
as the heat your paſſion , which I 
atiice of your love. But 
I cannot but + 097 rage 'Devilir ſhould 
enflame you with ſo much fear and Jea- 

: I Remember all thoſe Vows and Proteſtations 
tha paſſed berwoen us and you ſhall know, I dare 
beſo wicked as to tempt Heaven and Venge-| 
ſo as to break my leaſt promiſe to any _ 
abve, ef with you 3 Fe therefore wiſe , and 
have forborn your taint- 


ing language of my chalking out a ws $a felci- 


kk pron be 


_—_—— 2, 
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a Young Maiden to ſcorn and love: when 
Ther younter we map rank obs. this Sub- 
jt 3 tell then andever be confident, Iam 


Nurs, if you think fi. | 


(follow open or Lepnned Ong ny 
xs thes dnocher bach Adulte- 
ries and laſcivious aftions of thine , RR ne hed 
haſt t upon thee the Curſes of a chaſte Wiſe, 
with her and innocent Babes > doth not thy 
| Conſcience RT — Law-giver 

fits in triumph againſt th? da eng:ance , to 
Nl Judge hgrrvert nm by OE Tale thou 
= that thoſe ſtrit duties ( commanded from 


) were but marters of Policy , or that 
fition of Man and Wife one fleſh , yras mecerly 
th and Exhalation ? ſurely it is ſo by 
Atheiſts and pr Livers , bur I fear to the _ 
nal horror 1 y Soul , thou wilt1oar in the pit of 
qo perdition , from whence it is difficult to 
ger Therefore be no more foolth , bur 
ED Lg miſpended thy moſt pre- 
cous time , endeavour to redeem it , and open the 


we Act A 5, a A 2. 0 1M 7 2723 8 


and fin no more , 1:it 2 worſe thng unto 
thee ; Conſider the lips of a whore are ſweet as Ho- 
ney to the taſte of fools , but in her heart is the ſtmg 
of Scorpions 3. yea, the Poyſon of Aſpes he under 
her lips s wilt thou then adventure Go Ys when 
there is no Cataplaſm for the ſore? wie nia 
the Vertuous Wite of thy bolome, for a trum 


iſloyal , but impud:me? dareſt 
EE of th: Alnnghty Þro- 


vidence |. 


fore you heard my anſwer ; ſuch uſage would tempt | 


/ 68. AWifeto ber Extavagent Haahand, | 
Vain and Miſerable man, 


eyes of thy underſtanding ; that thou mayeſt repent, | 


_ _ | 


-- 


eh — miſerable Wife. 
F ' 


The Anſwer, | 
69. 4 Lover to bis Diflempered Lady 
Jo, 


| if 
Ou are now more cruel in your Sickneſs , thanl I * 


| | 
of Complements. 7” 
more, fer till I ſce you , Fam in contumal pain, ws 
ever I have this confulation, that I can be 


Tours langai/ſboug | 


»:M ber Servant , that private 
A Ce CO ng 


Honored Sir, 

Y Ambition hath bcen of ſv long a 

4 that now it is become too big to be 
z 


reſj 
which is onely 


k | 


_ < + $* ow ts a” 


[prade my ſl you re wucly Noble Fpare 
mtions ar mad 1m telieve , iy woke 
| nels rowards me , you will not deny this 
alonable avilty ; gor can it be thought diſcretion, 
rather a firanye extravagancy in me , +0 receive 
ur affeftions, or to pledge my own, unleſs I can have 
account of your worth, more than whar I have 
m your viſage, which I confeſs is ſufficient (if our 
nations may correſpond) to entitle me, Sir, 
Tours, 4s you foal pleaſe. | 


71. The abſent Lover, to his (u wcon- 
| # ffanm Miftriſs, e's 


I 
Ee 
Ly 
y 
i 
h 
d 
ſt 
(. 
1 
bo 
1- 
ur 
» 


pon me to in'orm and to adviſe 
3 There are thoſe that whiſper ay als, 
"Tang you , as that you afford your ſel more L- 
th is conſiſtant with the modeſly of your 

1; and that at unſeaſonabie tim:s yuu have hoon 
E 


I #% Em. 


ſeen 
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lecu to fuch perſons , whoſe convertationl 
ts 7 rp 4; capa weak and ſcandalous : | 
know, Madam, eee eommendy a Tatker and a I 
ar, me deve Lemarain 2 loſe thouzht of one whom 
_— love, I cannot think my iclt loſt to your >! 
my fears make me apt to hearken to ar 
rod ed any uſe made of your name 
umpure it as I do, to my diltraftion, not your defedt | 
but withal be ſb ci » that the mouths of (la 
gs poves may be » that cuvy it ſelf mayÞ* 
hners, Ls your Vertuous di (tion,arrive to the lam 
that I emoy , which is , to love and admi 
» which I ſhall ever do while you have vertue , « 
I have power to be Tour 


721+ 4 Gentlemass advice to his Miftriſs, how ſbe 
Jhowld blinds the eyes of ber watchful friends, 


My Lifes life, | 
Perceive thy Guardian , who is no Friend of ning 
doth not engl watch me , and all my words 

\Agotk but his Enuſſaries to dothe like , 
[char doo bekinks the Hamgags, and 00 
to | " to | 
op ſhall vifit thee 3 my advice the 
rho an always in his preſence we leem as ſtran 
and EIT trad, that we may "wer Wh, » 4 
haps allay the heat of his Jealouſie , but remembay 
when thou ſeeſt my brow fillef frown ; as if I hal 
reſolution to be angry , it is but a prays 
Lenance, nd thet vighnally Lamas] 
happy and therefore thy moſt pleaſant friend, bcc 
a play's —o wn þ and if thou doſt but aft 
tas well as, it ſhall wi be ere Hymen 
w the Curtain, and diſcover to all the world, t 


in ſpight of cither their care or envy , thou arr nu 


—— ON ———..— _ 
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__—_ mterim be aflured , I ſhall w Love aud Loyalty 


" 4 pavad'y Wha, affetiouate Serviter. 


7} A Gentleman to bis new Ao , mipous Lis be 
ling ui ſbing au 


EEE. 2 Iam 


now withdrawn from amy deſigns 
| ata Donne deninng treaty was __s 


that aflair with, &c, but your excellent 

a op tomy career nd hath made me 
Ion favour , and rhat you 
= wavering , ſince I have left one that 


| nicht finde a berter ; be aſſured, Madam, I will never 


r mto the bonds of Matrimony with any but 
xomparable ſelf. I had not perha ms nan 
prion upon me, if I had norhad tome enc 
mts, or if L had not at leaſt ancied as much , 
was lately where you were. I beſeech —_— 
ly, pardon this rudeneſs , and give” me the oppor- 
uty 20 wait you,that I may ge nn 
we you a teſtunony of the love and honour 
ne nad tor yore fee Lago hap eel aties 
Toers, 
itt 4 Captions Lover 0 bis Vertwous Lady. 


ſelf that you were abſolutely re- 
be — yr no per{waſions or al- 


with you to vary from your 
fea wh _ OE are as change- 
as your Sex," and jt.is, eaſier to: hold a ſlippery 

fy the 16 anus Fn a Voman ha rn 

tar . CE 


with the 
_ I ſhall now {ay 
Sung fas 


me, norhaJ I been in 


| percwiate intrearies of the reit prevailed 


PY 


het 


— — —— —— 
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tefides ugh I am in eleftion to be your wife, I hop 

x do not mtend to make me your Slave , but 
ow me a reaſonable converſation with perſons a- 
alſbove the reach of a Calumny T beſeech you Sit , be 
Ns nll henee forward forger the hopes of be Hf 
wi a 
xÞ{ 3ric | before I will caſt you into ſack tnother hell of 
effrormenting Jealouſies , but ſhall ſtudy to render my 


3 25 Bu. become, Sir, 
Nur?, if it may be, 


--— anon Commendation of bis Miftiſs, 

wil Ay Bl ſr, 

s | Was ſufficiently amazed when I beheld your per- 
ſon, and the beauty of your outward ſhape , inſo- 

d. Fuch that 1 concluded Nature defrgned you for her 
&cre-houſe , wherein all her Rarities and Noveltics 
re diſperſed and intruſted; I looked,and as I looked, 
_— but having afterwards attained tv under- 


your 
perceive what a rich treaſure of precious Jewels 
ut ne, I have been of mine own judgemer:t , and 
punk the berter of my ſelf for fixing upon ſo glorious 
ron objet, This is not z bur juſtice ; and as 
' have ſer my affeftions on a , Ris 231uſt thar 
ſhould ſtudy ſome way for ſatsfaftion , fince I am 

X thought, word, and deed, 
Madam , yours, wholly at your devotion, 


| 


» 17. 4 Ladies thanks to « Gentleman for a civility 


£ latch received. 
. Worthy Sn, 


Should be a fliranger to Worth and Honour, ſhould 
el be fo far unacquainted with the Generolity of 


Ngture, as not to underſtand it to be truly Nuble 
E 2 | 


cunfiderable 3 And ET tbe 
maſt be in proclaiming ro the wor ene mach 


Noble Sir, 
Toar Homorer, aud moſt bumble Servant. 
78. 4 Gentheman to # fick Lady, 


A e BE 3 Ee & +,” 


jne> Gugaakies 1 _ you in your 
» my minde aſſures me, you cannot 
any bold Diſeaſe, bur 1 muſt be 


be pleaſed ho any yours lt 
tant and withal make me happy b 
ſorus Commands from you , ſince it 15 the 


w_ my life to appear, Madam, 
; on ', wes et 


5 555 85 ITT [1 yg 


gz e_—_— IW——— 


——_—_C 


OO —————————. 


The Anſwer. 

79. A fich Lady to a Gentleman, 
Noble Sir, , 
Y diſtemper leaves me , bur all m yam, fince 
cannot be throughly well oo lantr = een 
Y fo, Icouldonce with afe I camot 


Y live to requit? 


| , that the very joy thereof, hath im me a 

rzcovery. Sir , my health conſiſts onely in the ability 
which I hope ſuddenly to have , that I may viſit you ; 
ſince you will not be ſo favorable as to prevent me by 


will not deny me the honor to own 
what I =. 1» woes to be ſhll, what I was be- 
fore, and will cortinae, Sir, 
Toxrs, to ſerve and bonor you. 


80. 4 Hwiband to bis Laſe tow Wife, 
Wicked and wretched Woman, 


ES tn none 
| t ous to {. 

EL ShSben ©2 =o 

formuty ? 


u no ſenſe of thy own filthy de- 
Doſt thou not know the world brands 

thee for a Whore , a notorious Strumpet ? Art thou 
ul not ſenfible how thuu haſt made me become a ſcorn 
and by-word toall that know me F Not that the cre- 
Gt ot an honeſt man can be daſhed by the infidelity 
"To a Strumpet : but ſo it is, that the corruption of the 
Fl tumes have created a cuſtom , to ſet the Wives fins 
upon the Husbands forehead ; thy children are either 
tated or pityed by all , and I my ſelf dare not look 
them, leſt mit my fears to whiſper to me 
y Whoredoms, and their Baſtardy. Our Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Friends, do 
gw turſake us, crying , s bn will not accompany 
E 4 them- 


— 


es 
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— 
2 your ki : but nowTI begmtobe | 
note for death came towards me ſo | 


_ hither , bur whether to come to me, or I to {/ 
you , 


—— —— 
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themſelves with ſuch as belong to the houſe of ſhame, 
CE Innphany » cir the 
things and repent , irapenitency do farther 
yoke Divine Juſtice , and Heaven pour forth Veane- 
ance as a reward for all thy impietics , and withal re-: 
member, this is the advice of , Monſtrous Woman, 
Thy ſad, and mach injured Himband, 


Gentleman to hue Friend, retwrung thanks 
for ſending him a Book, 

ld have ecjoycod to have had an opperru 
w ver to have had an it 
to ſerve you before you ſent my mr 
zece, Entituled , The Lives of t he Stateſmen and Fa- 
worices of England fince the Reformation : But I am 


now bound to make it the buſineſs of my lite to render 
GEE Dna 

own or ;tort | 
could be 


unwelcome to me that you jhould tend, 


4 << I t , 


$1, 4 


x - FF 


i= L. ww 


hy any wal 
perity , fince you have without merit of mine, 
me for ever, Sits 
Towr thank ful Servant. 


$2. 4 Gentlemans requeſt to bis Friend for a ſum 
| Money , 
| Sir, 


Et me not be hel no Friend , becauſe I ſend to 
borrow money , I had rather want that , than 
yuur love ; but Sir, if you ſhall think ht to par- 
don my boldneſs , I defirc your patience lo tar, as to 
meaſure the length of Purle-ltrings , fince a pre- 
ſent and urgent puts m- on this !!: ange ad-| 


Venture ; i 


— — __CO 
4 wn 


TA+MESSSD PM FO 


C—_ = OOO OO EO Oo O_ Ol OO Oo cer 


_—_— ——_ 


venture : The ſun is but five pounds , which thall be 
paid within a , if yuu dare take my credit ; for 
the aſſurance , and for intereit thall kave my 
thankful acknow not doubting of 
your civility in this caſe, I reſt as ever, 

Nur Friend and Servant. 


The Anſwer, 
83. 4 Contleman to bis Friend that ſent to bor» 
row Aſovuey, 


od aan Ames ney 
if a five pound we! it. I have nor 
thtto runs, x77" but do efteem my 
ſel happy inthar I have a Purſe or ſtrings to ſerve yuu, 
your creslit is ſufficzent ; and therefore I have ſev you 
the ſum required , and ſhall no other intereſt, 
than the: like courtefie (if youthimk it one ) when you 
hall be truubled by 


Sr, 


Tour hearty real Friend. 


84. 4 Lover to bus Miftriſo.' 
Am now in love with my own eyes , and wir, for 
were not the firſt exceeding » they could not. 
endure the luilre of your Beauty ,- and I am apt to 
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deheve the latter may be ſharp , ſince it hath ſocxatt 
2 of your worth, Be more jult to your 
ſelf and me, than to think I flatter you, louk into 
your ſelf , and then you will wrong neither, and whetr 
you finde I have done you right , call not my affeftion 
n, queſtion for making the diſcovery, fince it is my 
duty to ferve you and truth m all things honarable z 
but if by commending my own ſervices , I amo 
relum 2s to exceed your plealure , ler your 
pity ſeal my pardon, fince my default-was onely the 


+0 5 = &S 


—_— 


—_ 


E x eFect 


PF — 


i 


_— —— _— 
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of love, and I ſhall doubly be cngaged to be 
ol Tours now, aud ewe. IE 


The Anſwer. 
$5. A Lady 10 her Lover. 
Ir, 


Yo do well to love your own cyes , and wit, a:1d 
| © I willown the firitro be good , and the latter | 
ſharp , but if they bath wene rogether as you place 
them , your brains niight be box wawdky © gr your 
head , and then if you prove miſtaken , blame 


here there is no fault, there is no 

though the worth of ones afte&tion| 

oftentunes appeares.more in words than 1n reality, | 
ted _ = pore eng tre 
nend re, c iv to 
ſubſcribe my (16, Sir, E 


Tour obliged Servant. 
86. 4Gentlnnan to bus Ryval. 


you underſioood what an Honur I have for the 
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fable z Courzen not your ſelf , ſhe hath a notable 
| waggiſh wit, and uſes it onely to make you her ſport : 
| Sir, be wiſe , and think not with eaſe to attamtoa 
| happineſs that I have rugged for 3 you are a Gentle- 
man whom I have known , nor are your Relations 
(trangers to nie , were jt not for that reaſon, I ſhould | 


| 


— 


not have brooked your viſits to her hitherto, to the 
diſturbance of my quiet : But from this time re- | 
member I have defired and warned you to forbear, as 
you cheriſh your ſafery and reputation, that ſo we may | 
continue friends , for be aflured you cannot finde out 2 

more ready way to provoke my wrath , than your 


everance , which will occaſion me to proclaim my 
elf, Sm, 


——_—_— — 


Thuer incenſed Enemy. 


87. A Virgin to her Parents , that would have her 

matched to one whom ſhe cannot love. 

Dear Parents, 

[ eoch you , let the Rules of Nature be ſo preva- 
lent with you,as not to niarry me tothe man whom 

ou defign , but if you do reſolve tit 1 firall narryy 

it be to one that I ſhall love, or to my grave: be 

not over-ruled by the thought of Avarxe , leſt you: 

tecome inkumanc to your own bloud, 2nd make me * 


Pour fad, ſorrowful, and uf flitted Danghter, 


89. 4 Gentleman: firft Addreſs to bis Mifriſy. 
Beautrous Lady, 

Our feature is ſoglorious , that T muſt needs ac- 
knowledge I do verily belicve Nature hathnot 
one Piece of Art that ſhe can more boaſt of; nor is 
there any Lady under Heaven to whom I owe a 
oe reverence , were your affefticns but corre- 
| lpondert to mine, I would vie for happineſs withthe 
by | proudeſt Prince under the bright Canopy of the Ce 


TW 


"o oa 17 c—_—— 
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———— 


' | leftial Orb , bur without your love , I camot live, 


which will be a ſufhcienr ids, that youre the 
efficient cauſe of my ruine : Madam, | humbly imploee 
your favor , make me your ſervant , and uſe 
me, and what is mine, as yours , tor I account no glory 
greater than that of being, Lovely Lady, 

þ Towr obedient Vaſſal. 


of a ſtranger , that having 
nd hr hated 
is of but what confilts of In- 
\necence and Vertue , and trom thence 1 have this con- 
ſohtion, that knowing it is >» your pofieſſion , | que- 
(Goa morbur will nhl either for love or 


now at 
, that 


cd. 
: Nr: wholy,; 


$0.. 4Courtens Laſi to ber Paramenr, wha had 
gouen ber with Childe. 


| Dear Sir, 
Am now. conſ.rained to couline my ſelf to a reti- 


ts ſuch is the fruit ot our late dalance , that 


1 arm 


= 7 
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[am become obvious ( and withoat your cotngany 
ſhall be edious ) to all that ſee me, and like your 


ſelf, the Babo in my womb is contumally « 
it elf in an aivity that affords me. bur, lictle wr 


to both our R 
Soul, Towrs, to love, and live with you. 


cornful, but now) 


\ 


g1. A Gentleman to hus (once 
AﬀeFionare Mi 
Madam, 


Our ſighs and flatter ies arenot prevalent enough, 
Y ©=1 have now difpoll of my refihuricns | 
trmly , as that they are beyond the power of cither of 
usto recal, Nor am | one of thoſe puny Lovers; that 
thank 1t reaſonable to lay my love at your feet, after it 
hath ſo mhumanely received your {i 1 once loved |. 
you too well , but now have lv opened the eyes of my 
ng , that I can more plainly ſee my ow 
worth , and your frailty. You are now fo kinde as to 
make vows uf luve to me , and 1 ami fo little an infidel 
28 to believe you, and therevre fance you have a love 
for me, 1 conjure you by that love you bear me , that | 
you trouble me no more , but henceforth ſtudy to for- 


o 


get that [ ever was ſo much as 
Towr loving Friend, 
92. 4 Kinde-bearttd Gentlewoman to her boaſting 
Favorite, 


Ungrateful man, 
Ath my love to you deſerved no better than 
your ſcorns? did | receive you to my embraces 


EE EI 


— 


— _— _— 
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and do you requite me with the ruine of my Reputa- 
tiun + are Monſter , can you be fo fotruth as 
tothink you donot wound your own fame, when you 


| firike ar me, will not all men abhor you ? and though 
rears ng , yet eſteem of you as one 

Natures Prodigies. Bur to be more plain with you, 
be ſo wiſe as to forbear your foul reproaches , leſt | 
receive a Piltol, or a P » from ſome one or 
that raay be ſenfible of your unworthy uſage to, 


Towr mortal Enemy. | 


93- The Lower to bis inconflant AMiftriſs. 


: 


I Our love was once my Paradiſe , nor did I e- 


Tr to figh, 


= 


| 


MM 


—— 
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Songs Alamode, a 9 by the moſt 


- Refined Wits of this Age, 


Song 1. 
S in thoſe Nations, where they yet adore 
Marble and Cedar, atid their aid implore, 
'Tis not the workman, nor the precious wood, 
But 'ris the worthipper that makes the God ; 
So cruel Fair , though Heavenhas giv'nthee all, 
We mortals Vertue, or (can) Beauty call, 
'Tis we that give the thunder to your frowns, 
Darts to your eyes, and to our the wounds z 
Without our love which proudly you deride , 
Vain were your » and more vain your Pride, 
All envy'd beings that the world can ſhow, 
Still to ſome meaner thing their 


—_— Kings, and we the num-rous Train 
Ot le Lovers conſtitute thy Reign, * - 
Onely this dift'rence Beauties Realm can 
——_ it favors, it ed the molt ; 
to whom 'ris | found. + . 
hee ever inch feeder 4% 
No Tyrant yet but thee was &ver known , . $6 
to them that ſerv'd to make him one z 
Valor's a Vice, ifnot with Honor joyn'd, . 
And Beauty a Diſeaſe when 'tis not kinde. 
] Sone ». 
Pi Are Nymph ny deby 


| 


x | 


_ - 
% 


. | me, a Lover 
Which I will ' Pn 


Thaſe Beautics and Graces | 
Which 


"Iran her, 


Le fr oy palts 


"IN bd, 
Ga the kit it, 


an 
"Y Fond he hee debrer; | 


Dil ripen't benter. . 


—_— 
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: of Complenneatr. 


Song 3+ 
Reak, break, diſtrated heart, there i8 no Cure 
For this thy Souls moſt deſperate Calemeure, 
Po ns wag Hr ws 
And give them eaſe wn + , 
Are but the billows to my hot Þ > 
And tears in me me not quench, but noarih fire ; 
Nothing ca mollfie my grief, 
Or give me paſſion, or reli ; 
Love's when ſmother'd always do devour, 
And when oppos'd have the ſame fatal power. 
Then welcome Death, let thy bleft hands apply 
A Medicme to my grief, 1'le die, I'le dic. 
S 


ng 4» A 
(Ap come bieithand, whole white cur-riee 
The Lilles, or the Milky way, 

Nor can the ſpacious azure Ski 
Cloath'd inthe 


— 


Reveal ſo a br as that hand, 
par'd to which 


| That it no mortal can coatroul | 
My breit with as much joy that tuuch receives, 
As condemn'd Priſ'ners do their wiſht Repricves. 

| But prithee Celis, what 

| Led thy fair hands unto my beet , 


| Fled hence, whoſe ſov'raign Pow'r is ſuch , 


-ue a 1p Jagandurs 7 IN 

r pity to a thi p ; 
For tilorirort xc del with thoſe grick which 
At tir{t begets, and crueltics improve. (log 
Thou ceuld(t not think to inde my heart 


Within its wonted place of reſt, 
That's turn'd rccluic, and letapart, 
To the fair Cloyiter of thy Breſt, 


F; 


— C— 


____ 


| 


| 


| 


l 


The New w teodbery 


To be d there, is to be 
The ey ple lit, 


The ſacred power to bid ane live, or die. 


rx 'tis confin'd, | but to a liber 


Ir would my c 


in that happy Treaſury dork lie, 


[eons 
ourt Religion t1 
ill ole bur fll Capo of wipe, 
Pocmet to th* fat god of Canary. 
t 
Te dull Melancholy, "he 
Ls «ms 


When they fi - » - —-— FGETS 

Let crack 'd Students with Volumes devour, 
And let the ſtarch'd Puritan minde Revelations , 
rp 73> whe 

Quacks themſclvs mventuyg Purgations. 
Come give us more Sack, 

While our brains do crack, 

We'l our dry ſouls 

In Bowls, 
And cheriſh our hearts with divincr Potatiors. 
I nSep plrapaphs Mats, 


A. 


Of ſtones call em home a Mine 

Ni lope EN ſe theie Rube fall at 

a de Faces their Diamonds out-ſhinc. 

peril and pain, 

Thoſe trifles they gains 

They wander and rome, 

| Whieſt we fit at home, 

And think whave the Indies, fwe have but good wine.\R\ 
cr. 


_— 


—""_—”" RG 


_—_— —_——___Ww. 


_ 


onch thine own ru breaſt of See) | | 
| that will tell thee how I do z | 
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of Complements. 


0 ens S—_ 
Who's ton 1 8 
\pmck maybe. cmmrygonmnns. woe: (A 
' And the Ocean Sack his ſcnſes to ſteep : 

| "Nor wouldany man fear 

To be ſhipwracked there, 

Since if he were drown'd, 

By th' Jury 'twould be found 

That he was but dead drunk, and ſo fell aſleep, 


S 6, 
| Phtponite mace f Skes Fate, 
| now am grown 
| And in that ftate 
My heart ſhall mourn 
The loſs it has receiv'd , 
When of its onely joy it was bereav'd ; 
| The Woods with Ecchoes da abound, 
[ory them return the ſowd 


| 
Willow, willow, 
For ſweet Amintor's 


dead, who was my dear. 
Song 7. 
Hen Phils watch'd her harmleſs ſheep, 
Not one poor Lamb was made a prey # 
| Yet the had cauſe enough to weep, 


| Herfilly heart did go aſtray, 
' Then flying to the Neghborin Grove, 
dhe left the tender Flock to rove, 

-An\ to the windes did breathe hex love. 
She ſought in vain, 

To eaſe her pain, | 
"Be headleſs windes did fam her far, 
Venting her gricf, 


- 
” —” CC —_ — <1» — -—_—— 


' Gavenorehict, 


|But rather did encrcaſe defre. 


 — 


Yb ES CC ——— ee ER — eee 


Daky Humphrey din'd in Pewls, 

: Song v9. 
AR cold Winters withered brew 
Warx'd ſad and with ſorrow, 


| Had ov&tcome the 


And coming was the morrow, 
[Ie BST 64 - 4 


Jt 


YO  C— 


ce 


3 Come a » 
IEA 
age} ras 
mrs fe — 
mn 
rh Vewess 
— wo Gr 
— mpg memuar pon 
With a Pack of Hownls 
Whom Nature had befr1 
Purſu'd poor Wat , 

+ > wa ws. = 


Her tuft 
Then over s an vr Dae 


A 
Sr wg Groves 


Mars furry onrryrpirmnn 
little Brooks with murmurs ſweet, 
pretty Birds with wonders y 
- ton rt ns 

h their well rur'd threats, 
And lth Aw thanks 


Fram the Vaules of he Mi 
The Selvages and Satyrs, 

Elves and Fairies do awake, 

They i es 


liſten 
Arecmircly deb 


mo 


TEE: 
| Do's my love thy love deſtroy ? 
No I will yer be coy. 


"i 


- ue - 
9a - 


"$7; O thy, and I-will 


The New Acadewy 
I bfeak my heart 
Bur leff I too unkinle ) 


Aha 
Forer ry frown, I'e 


And FiavanTcomphylere, 
Farms -— 1 waron ance 
Ah ! whule I ſcorn, vauchlafe to wooe, 
| nk! pk | may diſſemble tag, * 


A ah mer Ae 
IT Enna” 
When kindneſs ctliſes to pre 
Abs | ++ = 0h 22M 
My flame hath no reprieve 3 
For I can never hope to finde, 
IT cqurt be worry 
— | T0 
Thoſe m_ 'd 
When did 
Lag pot danr Jar yoonequcry oy 
Song | 11. 
Marillic told her Swams 
Amarillis told her Swain, 


—. 


|| 
And not think to deceive her, .. - 
Still be ing on bis tregh x; 
That be never leave ber... 
Manon neep Of og 
If thoudoſt keep bx. 
es von Fu = co, 


he, 


"There's ne'r a Swain in all this plats | 
Thar ever ſhall come teas 1 
For Garlands aud . s crips, 


| Hor 1 do le the death. & 
But Coli, if thou change thy lovcy 
But Colin, if thou change thy love, 


ka 


3 condgin ; 


- 
"” O—_ —  _- _- 
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A TygreGs then I'le to thee prove, ; 
If c're theu doſt come near me. 

Amarillis fear not that, 


For I do love thee dearh. 


Song I2. 
Hen Celadon gave tf heart 
A Tribute to Afreq's cyes, 
She ſmul'd to ſee ſo fair 2 prize, 
Which Beauty had obtained more than Art* 


But Jealouſie did ſeemingly 
'E| In oppoſition to all bliſs , 
| erm erate of love 
| oth thee, they tokens g3 ; 
| pur pc pr So "4 
| Let him love much, bur ly all jeatouki. 
Song 12. 
Weeteſt Bud of Beauty, 
No wnimely Froft dowy 
TY early Glorizs which we trace, 
Blooming in thy matchleſs Face. 
But kindely opening like the Roſe, 


Which muſt attend yam 
Whan ron repay demes- - v7] 


" . by I4. 
Is notith' pow'r of al thy ſcorn, 
Or unrelenting hate, 

To quench my flames, or make them burn 


GD —— O—_ 
———__ 


Andever court diſdain, _ 
And though you ne'r prove leſs ſevcre, 
I'le dote upon my pam. ; 
Yet meaner Beauties cannot dain 
nas} 

pretend an cqual flame, 
Or elſc our paſſions die. 
You fair Clarinds, you alone 
| Are priz'd at ſuch a rate, 
To have a Votary of one 
Whom you do Reprobate. - 

Song 15. 

mmm 4x cond a6 era of 

you ye ve Liquors of wae 
For us the Cocks of the HeQtors 
Wine wherein Flies wcre drown'd the laſt Sunumer , 
-— - =», cham, 

it, Fc. 
| | Bold Heftors we are of Loudon, New Troy, 
Fill us more wine : Hark here, Sirrah Boy, 


— ſpcak in the Swan,” 
| O——_ ir, Anon. 
ar ragm at 
Reckoning 's unpaid ; we” at the Bar, 
The Reckoning's unpaid, &c. _ 
AQu of Clarret in the Artre, ſcore : 
The Heftors are Ranting, 7em ſhut the door 5 
A Skirmiſh begjns, beware Pates and Shins, 
The Pi are wn, the Candles arc out, 
The gt 6 eng os 1 
» Ralph, in the Checquer. Yo 
eat, mel he Hollpeado = 
Callfor the Conſtable , letin the Watch, | 
The Hedtors of Helber ſhall nacct with their match, 
t 


The HeRors, Fc, ————_ 


, FL 
* bd : 
= 
— — 
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Manages: 


1 


nn 


FO 
bring your 
you 
you 


| At Midnight 
Bur all the day k 
en for V 


þ 
Im 


Noe gin Nature's ſober found, "fs 


:ternal Health goes round, 
all the Glafles here, ſor why 


- oe 
+ 
( 

i 


Should every creature drink but I ? 
| EET ACAE Ak 
1 


et 


That fair Beauty, I do ſwear, 

you ne'r could reach my heart 5 
ror 

Y'are are worth our ſerious pare. 

ng 19. 


a T], - : 


In ſeveral ways, 
Are troubled with ſorrow and cace ? 
For hf that doth look | 
In the married mans book, 
And read but his Fremss all over, 
Shall finde them to com? 
At length toa Sum, 


0 | 
S WESSSEAt EtGaGOct.,.. 
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ut. 
Dote, I FO 


But'am a Sot toſhow it, 
I was a very fool to let her know it, 


| mama ry 
She proves a friend rent ylurye / ay 

She will not hold me faſt, nor let me go : 
She tells me I cannot forſake her, 


| Then ſtrait I endeavor wo leave her, 
But to make me tay, 
Throws a Kiſs in my way, 
Oh then I could tarry for-ever. 

Thus I retire, 

Sake, and fit down by her, 
There do I fry in froſt, and freeze in we 3 
oa þ mn pou nr r= 


I camot drink all up, 
Yer am for wah villng of ir => » / Oi 


Where fell beyanto milcrey: 


Her breſts of de 
Are two bottles of Whate, 
And her eyes are two cups of Canary. 
Drunk as I live , 
On ae ; 
Now als Glpecurte any 
Now all is Goſj the ſaith, 
Which 1Tlay 
| finde a fond Lover's a 
,Þ oo ——_ 
uh hips, aod with lips, 
With black eyes, and white thaghs, 


Plile Cpl fre vpld hi eyWOW. 
—— ana pine WY 


EC — 


of Complements. 
Like her, for ſhe isnot in love, the criey ; 
une Hhnany Any ey 
I to run, but cannot go : 
Th Sweet ule 06 co dial 
ou were better ro hold me faſt, 
If you once d1 
Your Bird from hus Cape, 
Believe ithe'] leave youar laſt. . 
Like Sot I fie, 
That tild the Town-wath wit, . 
But now confeſs I have moſtneed of it ; 
I = been fox'd brag 1 Ae 
Above a quarter of a 
be Care of flewing, coin Boer 
think I can number the moneriu wo, ; 
7 uly, Auguſt, September , Ohober, 6. 
Thus goes ny account, 3 
A chief | on't,- 
But ſure I hall go when I'm ſobey, 
nach 
y courage 1s quite tam” 
marc wy; haps +4150 
can . 
And fvear by all the Powers above, 
'Tis better to be drunk with wine than love ; 
For *tis Sack makes us and witty , 
Our fore-heads with adorning, 


That a man be ſober next ing. 
She throws mefrom her hand, 
And bids me go, yet knows I cannot ſtand ; 


I meaſure all the | 
Was ever Sor ſo | res tug 
F 3 


I EEE_—C 


— 


— 6 


a os. man be over-{een with lips ? 


mc, 
* L Either love me, or leave me, 
And let me go home to my lodging, 
I have too much, 


And folly's ſuch, 
Lemme bebiiur caſt have Cocker touch | 
Here's a health to the King 3; How now ? 
pm ex ——_ 
. 
Tar Thave rd your 3 
Buz I'me ſure *ti I have the wrong ou't 4 
My wit hath bereft me, 


Is but make ': 
7 Ig 


Shall never comply 
And ther's the ſhort andthe long on't. 
| Hy hould wen ugh and be joll 
y we not Y» 
WV Se al he or 2d 
And lull'd ina dull melancholy ; 
He that wallows in ſtore, 
Is ſhll gaping for more, | 
Annes Nine an poor, | 
As the wretch that n:'r any thing had. 
How mad is that damn d Money-monget 
That to purchaſe to him and his heirs, 
4 Grows ſhrivl'd with thirſt and hunger ; 
While we that are bonny , 
Buy Sack with ready money, 
And ne'r trouble the Scrivaers, nor Lawyers, 
Thoſe Gurs that by ſcraping and toikng, 
Do ſwell their Revenues ſo 


— 


tax, 
Wirth the hehe = us 
And lie down weary at 
Will we thee do rafick in Tipple, 
Cones the Corn EG 
Whoſe jaws are {o F 
ovhdpere 4 ua 
oe | 
And our Wills are compos'd ina weed. | 
Our money ſhall never indite us, 
Nor drag vur free mindes to thral, 
Nor Pyrates nor Wracks can affright us; 
We that have no Eſtates, 
Ns Cn 
We can Kr 
He that lies on the vr 6 OY | 
We laugh at thole fools whoſe endeavours: 
Do bat fit them for Priſons and Fines, 
When we that ſpend all are the ſavers. 


do break in, 
hunderers loſo then fins 
KEE x 
rom ox hare aero 
Ar owed wah ck 
To be 
heaters IA _ 


Do but toil 
The Mayor of the Town with his 

m_ 1s he better than we 2 

vail to the man with his Buff on; 


Thy be Chery ens. | 
Yet ur Sack makes ws merrier then he! Song. 


OD —— 


fs tw. oo Df fo. © 3 A. 


Le. =o, > * 


ca aa U 
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Soug 26. | 
"\ Ourrtiers, Courtiers, think it uo feorn,  * 
That Wy pace Tonnee ENT s, 
There is as love in rent and'torns 
WY As there is in Silks and Bravery 
Me in hack Thrathnds Thames, Thou; || 
WM As + 
| aaa "J: 
37: 1 
Ake a pound of Butter made in Ady3, 
Clap it to her Arſe in a ve 
And ever as it melts, then lick it cleanaway 4 
Tis a Med'cine for the Tooth-ach, old wives ay... 
8. 
Eſc back as Chareonl? .* 0] 
Was found in a dark hole + 


U 
' 
\ 


T—C  —— - Om—— 


—_— <-> © - 


His well-wiſhes to tender. 
't was found at laſt, 
E're a twelve-month was paſt, 
ny 0 Beſs had o'se-maſter ©, . 
_ And lo ſhe down laid her, \ 
And brought him a jolly brown Baſtard... 
ky 29, 
He Glories of our Birth and State 
Are ſhadows, not ſubitancial things } - 
15no Amor 'gainit gs 
ſ 


rms 


| Thou art fo pretty, and fine, 


Ne not COYz hh | 


| Lora a bets 
LAkes what 
jLfee thy: brow, v4 


|| 


PO — CES OS _— — OO —— —— — <——— 
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And I know ; 


| What colour it is below, 


Then do nor jeaft,. 
But ſmile the reſt 
E'faith I know what I know.. 


F in Lo free. 
7 nr te immortal vr ry 


And 

Such is th exatneſs of y 
Thoſe that your 
Will inde it cannot 
Love from 


As apt to 


our fame ; 
ſo eſteem, 


% 
s 


has ſton my fire 


fince we mortal Lovers are,'. 


Let's queſtion not how 


But whule we love let us 


'rwil laſt, 
care, _ 


Each minute be with pleaſure paſt : 


It were a madneſs ro | 
To live, becauſe ware ſure to die. 


S mono ascs ©aomOcc moore 


| "IG 


I" "I —_— 


s Potroxwunoar oacy acnry 


And brings menext a Lamps a Pout, 
A and 2 
is of Fruit well ſetv'd,. 


Whar's he that having ſach a wiſe, 
That on her would 1 ? 
Who daily does provide ſuch fue, 
Which colts him never a 


For know that thy i 
 Hath chang'd my love to 
Thou haſt awalt me, and I can 
— yt Ends, 
ma 
bans her 20 rn > 
And fince thou canſt love more than ons» 
Ne'r think that it ſhall grieve me. 
For th' haſt awak'rt me, and I can 
pe nn © = OI 
y thy Apoſtacy I fade, 
Thar love is plac'd amiſs, 
And can't continue in the minde, 


* 


Wk Hey Down Down a Down, Down 
And when Phylander ſhall be dead, 

The bury him, 1'le bury him, 

'| And 1'le bury him in a Primroſe bed, 
EEC 


owſlip Bell, 


Nie maauine when] ron 
| That red and white works now no more on me, 
Thar\ if it coukd not charm, vor I not fee. 


IJ = 17 / wy anda BY 
E 404 0057 x qpohnnguchgng 


ong 
CNY 
'Tis ſo enflaming, 
I | will burn, 
I'le leave miy ganung 3 
For when I think 't, 
Oh ts fo paintal 
"Cauſe Ladies have a wick, 
To be diſdainful. 
ihall court it ſelf, 
"Tis net worth ſpeaking, 
Vie no more Amorous j 
No more ng. 
Thoſe that ner felt the ſmart 
Let them go try it, 
I have redeem'd my heart, 
Now I defie it, 


Song 40. 

O more, no mere, 

: I mult give o're, 

or Beauty is {© Iweet, 

It nakes me pme, 
Dutruſt my mind. 

And farfet when I ſee't; 

me love, 


—l—— 


* Prom nr wuarr ariT 


ſure to keep it (hill. 
pn rcnL ve, 
For ſore more Lovers lake, 
May | leave me with ſo juſt excuſe. 
For may'ſt ſay *twas nut my fault, 
That thou didſ thus unconſtant prove, 
Thou wert by my example taught 

To break thy eath, ro meud thy love. 
No Chlorws, noz I will return, 
Thr frnger hall tance be,” 

at Ce 

And ſhe diſtrult me reprubate.. - 
| Then ſhall my Love thus doubt diſplace , - 

And gain luch truſt, that may come 
And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 


FOOE OFOONnEE OFGOA 


But make my contane Meals at howe. 
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* Tf ſhe be not ſoto me, 

What care I how kinde ſhe be. 
— ww 7 pm ence | 
*Cauſe I ſee a woman curſt, 


Or a thwarting natu 
Jomedmas dads Emu, 
the curſt or fiercer then 
Brutiſh beaſts, or ſavage men, 
What care I how curſt ſhe be. 
Shall a womans Vertues make, 
Me to periſh for her ſake, 
Or her merits value known, 
Make me forget own, 
Be ſhe wi thargrodach blk, 
That may merit name of beſt 
If ſhe not ſo to me, 
| What care I how good ſhe be. 
Shall a womans Vices make, 
Me her Vertues quite foriake, _ 
Or hsr faults to me made knowns 
Make me think that I have none, 
Be ſhe ofthe moſt accurſt, 
And deſerve the nam: of worſt, 
If ſhe be not ſo to me.. 
What care I how bad ſhe be, 
*Cauſe her Fortunes ſeem too highs. 
Should Þ play the foul and dic ? 
He that bears a noble minde, 
If not outward help he fnde, | 
Think what with he would doy 
That without them dares'to woo, 
And unleſs that minde I ſee, 
What care I how ſhe be. ' 
"Cauſe her Fortuncs ſeem too lows 
Shall I therefore let her go, 


——_ 


—— 
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He that bears an humble minds, 
| And with Riches can be kinde, 
Think kow kinde a heart he'd have, 
Ifhe were ſome ſervile flave, 
And if that ſame minde [ ſee, 
What care I how poor ſhe be. 

—— , or kinde, or fair, 
I ne'r more deſpair, 

Ml 1 can die, e'r the ſhall 

8 If ſhe ſlight me when I woos 

Ml! I cax ſlight and bid her goz 

If the be not fit for me. 

What care I for whom ſhe be. 

Poor, or bad, or curſt, or black, 

[ will ne'r the more be flack, 

WW If the hate me, then believe, 
© Ske ſhall die ere I will grieve, 


| If ſhe like me when I woo, 


mecks 
dy; > 
EE 


Tv allured Mariner is wrack't; 


So whir deſtrution n 
| pinks] \ guts _— 
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— 
[2 = nh 
1z commit a rape 
pays s, ſhe's on his boſome,- 
bon the LEES ls jor, andthe 
$o alto fe love 1:hps, and the mat bears 


and the ſails they tear, 
DLL 


As # they would the welkin ſmoother ? 
Hold Boreas, hold, he will not hear, 
The Rudder cracks; the Main-maft falls, 
The Pilot ſwears, the bawhs, 

: fall, 


- , 
your Miuſters —- = a 
up the winds, or they will blowthe Sea's 
and drown Deities. 


But out-ride the fiorms of love, 
And for ever conſtant prove. 


t 


| 
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- 46. 
FONTS... - . TT 
If thou wile ſee how firong thou art, 
There needs but one frown more, to waſte 
The whole reminder of my heart. 
Alas undone, to fate1 bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die, 
Fas py os 1 
ou look to have an 
E're you a Lover will repay, 
But my ſtate brooks no mare denyal ; 


.| I cannot this 'one minute ſtay. 


Alas undone, to fate I bow 
Ready to die, now die, —_ 
And now, now, now, am dead. 

= wad dr par dmgres + = open 
ow 

Wh wird. ND flies. 

wi it 

Alas Ge thvaging 
Ready to die, now die, 


And now, now, now, am 


See, lee, __ Boat, 


Who gri all this ſtay ? 
And now they call, _— ; 
Alas Undone, to fate I bow my hegd, 
Ready to die, now die, 
And now, oh now, am dead. 
Song. 47- | 
Hen as Leander young, was drown'd, 
No heart by love receiv'd a wound, 


Bur on a rock himſelf ſat by, 
[Th waging fcechunnty 


His head upon his hand he laid, - |Þ 
uf 16 oft my 
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Ah cruel Fate, and looki 
en wry engage 
Had not his Tears, Had not his Tears, 


Had not his Tears forbad the reſt. 
4 $S . 
H'! OO - A 


| — 


Theres an obj, low, or 
Foe Yale hs te the mans re 
art ia =P bur thy pride. 
 $9- 


of 
gd pocket ay 
Shew your ckill, or ſhame your face ever. 


WM a -. 


TEE ELREN 
And never kurt your Mettles. | 
t let me have but a teuch of your Ale, 
"Twill tee] me 'gainſt cold weather, 
Or Tinkers Freez:, 
Or Vintners Lees, 
Or Tobacco chuſe you whether : 
but of your Alc , 
I would I had a Ferkin. 
I am old, 


7d 
—_— —— — 


« 5+ 
Ave you oblerv'd Se Wench inthe firore, 


+ Mortal wicha Lyon Taway beard, 
He lives as merrily as 


Since theſe are ſo merry, 
- } Thenlets beblith and 


your 
Take a hair of his rail in the morning. 
And benot ſofilly, 

To follow eld L 


je 
Be put in his Cap-caſe, 
And flag Bi-bi00-ti-wam Fe-jun-nns, 


Yet full hus pot fuller, _ | __. 

And nick it not ſo with fraghz {14.4 
Gramercy raine Hat, at 

[r ſhall ve thee a Toaſt: , | 11 ant 


Sup Simon, for here is good broth, 


Song v5." T7 6. «f 


I do mean no hurt vr ill 
« men take women inthe wortt ſenſe till ; 
MEE G And 


Pry — 


= —— 
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| pj rem pemanyer fin hearts hath bre, = 
Than wearing Hyrns dbth hurt a Cuckolds head. 


nn okag 


Ne'r more ſhall be for me : 
Muſes wer: but nine, 
The Worthies three times three : 
TRI deer merry Boys, 


Ram wet fry 5rd 
The Caſe es Fon orcater be, 
Celars were roclr 
And the ris fd 1 


And three —-— 4g NOR Girls, 
_—— 


$01 
A Womans Rule Fo Far faſhion, 
Onely to guid? her Houſhold , and her paſſion | 
Andher obedience never our of ſ-aſon, 


X as either r Phcthnl laſts or Reaſon. 
DE hekas Family that ſhows 


7Y. | (reeds mngp and a Hen that Crows. 
_ FI know not which live more unnatural lives, 
-1] Obedicm Husbands, - megan doped 


59. 

Pox on the Gaoler =o, Rh owl ; 
AT ere ler he rams ' Bowl. 
[ A fig TIS tends 

on 1s r our cups are ſo too, 
| | Then drintwe owed in of our Fees, 
And make our cold{ton cry in the cole. 


Hen Wiyes do hate the” ands Fucnds, 
| As Jcalous offome { es, 
And till an Angry look ſhe ſertles, 
As if of late ſh'ad pils'd on Nettles ; 


_—_—r— 


—— 4 


of Complentent r. 


— . 


Ware ho, ware ho, for then of force 

The Mare will prove the berrer Horſe, 
When women will be ever nice, 
Fooliſh, proud, and manly wiſe, 

And their wanton Humour itches, 
To wear their Husbands wideſt Breeches: 
Ware ho, ware ho, for then of force 


The Mare will prove the better Horſe. © 


Sony 61. 

F ſhe be not kinde as fair, 

Bur iſh an] unhandy, 
Leave her, ſhe's onely worth the care 
Of ſome ſpruce Jack-a-dandy.' 
| would not have thee ſuch an Aſs, 
Hadſt thou nere fo nwch leafure, 
To ſigh and whine for ſach a Laſs, 
Who.e pride's above her pleaſure. 
E Make much ofev'ry buxom Girl, 
Which nceds bur little courting 3 
Her value is above the pcarl, 
Thar takes delight in ſporting, 

ACatch 61. 
"E that will win a widdows heart, 
Muſt bear up briskly to her ; 
Nhe loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, 
but hates the formal Wooeer, 
WY Song 63. 4 
,t to your conqu'ri 

Love owes hi chiefeld Videvitse 


"y ith which he do:s the whrld ſabdi> ; 
Yet you your ſelves are not above 
The Emipi , nor the gri:fs of 1 ove. 
n wrack not Lovers with diſdain, 


by 


\ 
1 


| Love on you r her pain ; 
W are not frees aan tr + 1 
G z 


— 


| borrows thoſe bright Aritidfvm yoo, | '' 


—_ 


_— __ 


—_—— ——_—_——_ Aw. - 
_ = I I” — __— 


te Att 
— 


It is no Armour for the Heart. 


S 
Hills, t your po . *. "PR 
Have forc' ral 


t ſure defence agaialt 
But thoſe. refiſtlels cyes of ygurs, 
By canoe nj — 


In Vn fair Nyma in vain-you ſtrivc 
For Love do* Fn hen 


4 What flave's fortull as to obey 1 


hens (ara) you love? 
aſt ) you love ; 
that art 
Ul my heart. 
But if you'l chooſe another way, 
To fave your Empire from decay, 
| Oh then for ever fix your throne, 
' Be kinde, but kinde to __ 


| Azrorinr expel "M way 
Mad tht”, js me gprenb-rd ves, 


With noiſe nd janglings of the Bells, 
| And fanci:th:re ſume warbling Note, 
' As Echoing rom a Millzifs throat, 


And why diſturb'd then, ſhould they be, 
Since Love on Earth's our Diety Þ 

Put thoſe whoreaſon do ve, 
Make all things to their ſerve, 
Taught then by that example, 1 
| Loves power now will ſoon defie, 


Wl His paſhon's not on me email'd,, | | 

W No of his, FI: boldly fa $ 

I'm made of Syecl and not of Chy. 
Hold,let me not this God deſpiſe, 

For fear he rob me of my eyes; 

His pow'r ſubjeRts, and can dzliroy; . ; 

Ie therefore ſtoop unto the Boy, 

By yielding to his moderate ite »/ 

[ may an cafier way expi 

So ſweet a death gives us no pauy, 

Whillt dying we revive again. - 

Song 66. 
Air 4s tempt no more, 
| can 


now no more adore, 
Nor offer to thy ſhrine) - | 
eres mare Dri 

'r 
We mult go, 
Leſt the foe. 
Get the field, and winthe day, , 
Then march bravely on, 
Charge them in the Van. 
Our cauſe Gods is, 
Though the odd's is 
Ten times ten to one.. 
empt no more,l may nat yizld, 


Although thine eyes 
A "uh may ſurprize, 


k 


| Although fond Ceprd once prevaitd -. | 


-- 
- 
# 
L 
* 


n 


: Gz bt Leave 


_ - 


c . 
1s b rs 

fo leerly bought and fold. 
One Kiſh more, and ſo fareweh 


as e fool iv 0're, 


Why thy beams Þ 
I ſee by theſe extreams, 
+ wrt 
Pray the King enjoy his own | 
| Coley pu , 
 Maybeſemn, xd" 
Wih her Babes on England: Throtd, = 
Rally men, 
Victory, we come to try | 
Valour once agen. 


| Song 67; 

1} Fs av) as fairs 

Nt ot any Captive 

| m 

rey hebben that cools my blood 3 
Oh that ihe were leſs handſom, or more good. 
Would you believe that there can reſt 

Deceat within that breſt ? 
Or that thole eycs, Wh 
X ? 


eee 


a wc. —_ 


> 


of Complendimtr, 


25 


Which Look lik? friends, are onely ſpies ? 
Bur ſhee's a whore, yer ſure I lie, 
May there not be degrees of chaſtny ? 
I —_—_ _ wanton ſmule, 

But onely te le ! 
Thus did t Hun 
Of women make all men accurſt : 
| for their ſakes give women 0're, | 
The firſt was falle, the faireſt was a whore, 


E $S ong 6L. 
He morning doth waltc, 
To the Meadows let's haſte, 


tor the Sundoth with glory ſhine on them ; 
The Maidens nauſt rake, 4 | 
Whileſt the Haycocks we make, 

Then merrily tumble upon them, 
The envy of Court, 
Ne'r aims at our ſport, 


= For we live both honeſt and) meanly x 


Their Ladies are fine, 

But to Veaws encline, 

And wur Laſſes are harraleſs and cleanly. 
Then let us advance 
Our ſelves in a Dance, 

And afterwards fall to our labor ; 
No meaſure we meer , 
Nor Muſick ſo ſweet 

Tous, as a Pipe and a Tabor, 


as May was in her pride 
There [ ſpied allalone, 
Phlliday and Coridon. 


FC —————— 


G 4 


a 


And Philiday with Garlands oo 
Was crown'd the Lady of the Afay- 


| 


| Thele leaves ſhut in as dule as 'd Nun, 


Song JO. 
Ownina Garden fate my dekref 
Her «kin more ſof thari Jour bf 


And far more kinde then bleediry 
I courted her, ſhe roſe, and b "1 | 
was I born to live, and die a Maid? 
With that I pluckt a pretty a, 
Whoſe dewy leaves ſhut up wheh day is done, 
A pretty Riddle i'le to-thee unfold . 


by 


Yet will they open when they fee the Sun. 


'} What mean this Raddle Sir, ſhe ſaid; - 


I pray it : Then I thus | | 
Arc not men made for Maids, and —" 


— —C— 


* # 


With that ſhe chang'd her coloar, and gi ge 
Ge Goth de oe es 
Be you the Sun, 1'le be the Mz 


S r. 
He Pot , and the Pipe, 
Have quite undone , quite undone , 
Many a Man, 
The Hawk, and .the 
The Dice, and the 


Ove is a ſowre deg, 


A Sza of fears, and ever 
| A breach of Reaſons Laws, a ſecrerthief, 
A A a iy Rs ; 
for ſouls, a for nbble wits, 

A deadly wound, a thaft that neve tg Þ | 
A Labyrinth of doubts, and idle - 
A ravy vied,s Tran NG 
Yet mag ty Love d not I an 
But blame the light rhar led my eyes ; 
Yer hurt her not , left I ſaſtaig the ſmart , 
Which am content to lodge in her my heart. 

Song 73- 

Hen our Muſick is in prime, 
When our teeth eriple time; 
Hungry notes are fit for Knels, - 


night brings wholſom ſmil:s, 
an Oaks and Fobu a Styles, 
Do greaſe the Lawyers Satin, 
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 Frights French 
a ar iy Latin ; 
He that's full doth Verſe compoſe, 
Hunger deals in fallen Proſe, 
i= nor diſcard h.r. 
empty Sp.t | 
irs Ae 


Minerva loves the Larder. 

I Ines Dir, 
$ to conquer Bellarmine 
Dithuftions then are budd: 
__ ON Sachbffe wit, 


Did never hit, 
But after kus Bag-pudding, _ 
S 4+ 
| DL) non (my Dear) in thine ey: 
| He that low fuck a fax oppornmniry | 
a , | 
He loſes his ains by deÞ : | 
Hd its gity be ever ſhould | 
Elebar and Keltar that flows from thy lip. | 
| 


Ly 0 fs _ which oo excel) 
7 yp 
yn =: « -7 ok WHY 


AndI1 thou wilt never refit : 
Aud Ore anon 1 will % 
| Eleftar and Nettar that flows from thy lip. 
Upon thy fair Breaſts I'k be mounted aloft, 
TY Dn I'e tee] 6 
The grain of t more precious t 
Tim the ry bem prvery 
And ore and anon I mill 
EkfBar and Keltar that flows from thy hp. 
I'te wander abroad in thy veins, and I'le ſeck 
'} The Mazes of pleaſure and love, 
The Garden of Venas it is in thy check, 


' 


, 


_= 


ti. 
—— 


kt 


_—_u___lWW 
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a > pa 
rpg 
Thiicr ond Mallar ohes ws from thy by 
There upon the Lillies and Roſes Ile h 
DAI 
I nor go a lodging at P 
For wey Hive ſhall be thee : A 
andre an do te ls fo 
Elkttar and Neitar that flows = h 
Where when I am burl* f 7 ll Gala, 
Of H EE 
rhe han in ach commer IS. 
And make thee more full in the flank : 
And ore and anon 1 will fp, 
Eletar and Neftar that flows from thy lip. 
Come then with a Corniſh let us combine, 
(I know thou canſt cafily do'r) 
Thou thalt rake my heart, and I will take thine, 
And Ile cats 1 be hand to boot 
And e're and anon 1 wi 


Ekitar and Near that 's from thy lip, 
Song 75» 


| And thither my 


LL in vain, 
Turn again, 
Fad ſhould I love her ? 


Love no man, 
I will give over, 
Ile not -# 


To obey, 


Pleaſe her will, 


— 
—_——_ 


——__ —— 
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When we eavenotfor Fove nor hi thunder, | 
ving a Town, 
The Lafſes go down, 
And to their O'S lie under. 
pron) fndy to love, and look pale, * 
Addreſſes to what will grow fale ? 
Map nncdres fry long, and ſlender, 
When once we have made her tv render, 
She will handle a Fine , 
Beteer far than a Lute, 
And make what was hard, to wag 


poor mer _—_— bow, and look pole, | 


| to what will grow flalc ? 
Wet ery Hp x Fry -hcate brown 15, 
And her belly as ſoft as the Noun is, 
Go _—_ 

n 


With a 


We can ſever our ſweets from dd, 
And mthar bright night, 
We can take our delight, 


o— 6 —_— 
__ m— 


- - _ - - —©—_— - nn” 


b_——— 


of Complenients, 


—_—_ _—_ T_T 


—— 


No Damfel ſhall ſcape but we'l hit her. 
Why then ſhould we to love and 
And m ake long 


'Me fick of love , Oh ben is 
Under your ſhades to ſleep,or die ; 
Either is welcome ſo I may have, 
Or here my bed, or here niy grave. 
Why do you figh, and ſob, and keep 
Time to my tears, whillt I do weep ; 
Can you have ſenſe, or do you prove, 
What crucitixions are in love? 
I know you do, and that's the why, 
Y'are weeping ſick of love as I, 

Carch 98, 
Here was three of 
And they fell out with our Cook, 


And all was tor a th:y took 
From one of the Cooks of bdreek, 
Slaſh Cook, 
Swaih Cook, 


And thou maiſt kiſs mime Arſe Cook, 
And all was for a [| toek, 
From on: of the Cooks of Cp 
And they fell all on our Cook. |, 
And beat him ſor- that he did look; 
As black as did the Pudding he took, 
From one of the Cooks of Coleprook. 


Song * 
Aſt night I ns 7 love, 
When pe did _—_ \ 
It was a pretty d:owlie R 
the fiepe Inſt nor water he: 
Her lips were kke to Coral red, 


| 9g weuer prevail d 
9 


» 


A tumes | kik'd 'um, 
And a thouſand more I night hare ſtoll'n ; 
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| | Andunderneath there ſprings a Well, 
Which no mans depth can meaſure, 

Song 80. 
Feed a flame withun, 
Which ſo torments me, 

—p——— 7, 


'Tis Ad leafing ſmart, 

And 1 fo love it, 

That | had rather die, 

Than ance remove it ; 

Yer he for whom I prieve, 

> -aighe 
tongue | not octrays 

= Ha eyes ſhow it : 

Notat z NOT A tar, 


But tv prevent my Love 
From being cruel, 


My Heart *s the Sacrifice, 
As 'tis the Fucl ; 

And while I ſufter this, 
To give tim quuet, 


of C omplements. 


My faith rewards my love, 
he deny it. 
On hus eyes I will gaz*, 
There to delight me, 
Whilſt I conceal my love, 
No frowns canright mz ; 
Nor to be more happy 
I dare not af} | Cy 
Nor can I fall nxore low, 
Mownwg no higher, 
Song 8r, 
FE% Oh fly, ſad fighs, and hear 
Theſe few words into her car, 
Bleſt whcre e're thou dolſt remain, 
Worthier of a lofrer chain, 
Still I hive, if it be true, 
The twrtle lives, that's cleft in two, * 
Tears and ſurrows I have ſtore, 
But, Oh thine, do grieve me more ; 
Die I would, but that I do 
Fear my fate would kill thee too. 
; Song Þ. 
Llthe materials are the ſam 
Of Beauty and Deſire, 
- a fair —_ frame, 
0 Beauty is without a flam?, 
No flame withour a fire. 
Theu tell me what thoſe creatures are, 


If modeſty it ſelf a r 
With bluſhes in her face, 


Mult revel in ſome other where, 
To warm ſome other place. 
Then tell me, &c. 


| 


— — _——— 


That would be thought both chaſte & far, 


Think then the blood that dancerth there, 


| 
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_ — W— — 


Hf on her neck her hair be ſpread, 


With many a curious ; 
= © yh DFO 
make her mad to be in bed, 
And do the other thing, 
Thes tell me, &c, 
Go ask but the 8 
What gives her lips the Balm ; 
What ſpurit gives motion to her eye , 
Which makes her breſt to ſwell io high, 
And gives moiſture to her Palm. 
That would be thought both chafte and fair. 
Song 83. 
Is true, fair Celia » idice I live, 
That ev'ry kiſs, and ev'ry fond embrace, 
Forms a new Soul within me, and doth give 
A Balſom to the waund, made by thy face ; 


| Yer ſtill methinks [ miſs 


+ | Thoſe favors which do bleſs me ev'ry 


Are yet but empty and Plaronical ; 

Think not to pleaſe your ſervants with half pay, 
Good Gameſters never ſtick to zhrow at all. 
Who can endure-to mils * 

That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 

And onely then deſcribed is, 

When flame doth meet with flame. 

If all thoſe ſweets within you muſt remain, 
Unknown and ner enjoy 

Nature as welhas I will lote her nam”, 

And yog as well as I your youthtul plcaſure, 


®, 


'd, likc hidden treaſur 


We 


| and 


— 


of Complements. 
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a... AM. —_—— —_ 


We wrong our ſelves to miſs 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And LO th:n deſcribed is, 
——_ doth meet with flame. 


PNaporepaod rurte wade 1 another, 


y pot hrmarrt 1m. pon Seo. 
wy ow EG 

And inthe mu por pane \ hae 

Then, then we 

That Bliſs, 

Which-Lovers dare not namic, 


And onely then defcribed is, 
When ame doch mort wah fame, 


ong 84, 
hes may Herks, 3 hnotats Whine, 
I take no Rents, yet aim not pour z 
I travel all the abour, 
ls Sever rnd ok _ 
Wi Partridge lump, codceck 
[ do at midnight ohen dinty) F. 
And if my p where begr Banhh he 2ah 
My Hoſteſs Daughter place. 
the maide ie up tne their warns, 
If I Ray long the Tapſter mourns. 

The Cook-maid has no minde to fin, 


1 ed by the. 
9s ax 79 I Of how they buttl ! 
The Hoſtler yawns, the Geldings juſtle ; 

[f mold bus thep, Oh how they cure her, 
And all this come of, deliver your Purſe Si 
_ be. « 
\'9* not go to't, I munnetegse to tk, 

[ For 4h not yet for fee, Lg 
For TI am a maid, or will be a mail, 
; | And a good one till I dee3 


[ 


DET 
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Yer mine intent I could repent, 
For one \ toda ap > 
S 


ong 56 
Hf thr marries a merry Las 
fo et hergo rn her mer wick 
or free in tricks, 
She'l w patience mad. 
AS tot, 
He has moſt cauſe to be merry ; 
For when ſhe's in her fits, 
| Wk Res be dr aerey 


Henne re nd? 


Fan » 
Ld ker aw = night, 
Wi to at 

And he _ with a fullen wench, 


==: 
doggedneſs more 
+ Than a Scold or a Where, 


Will gall. 
He Rs ads Ranks Dow; 
--— - = -7 — "_ 
ed bene 2 om fer 
. Catch 8p. . 
He parch't earth drinks the rain, 
Tree's drink off that again ; 
Rivers the Sea's do quaff, 
Soldr.nks the Ocean uf, 
Pale Cynthia drinks the Sun. 
Friends, why do ye chide, 
And fiern my drinking tide 


—— 


— ——— — — c 


Or filver 
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— rr —_ 


I will, I will be mad. 


7 fank to oman de 
pena rpms 1. 
Cn ; ym Ih 


196 7 au 
Rn ned RT 
To naake a good thing of a bad. 


ong 8g. 


Ike to the falling of a ſtar, 
EST t of Eagles are; 
ke the freſh +.d ar-lowy 


Or like a wi of Mernrgdew, © 
Or Bubbles which on water ſtood ; 
<r ions mas wg dorrowed tight, | 
call d in, and to Ni 
—y— ry Teva Bubble di 
06m rrp 1 et 
The dry'd up, the Star is ſhot, 
The Flight is paſt, and man forgot. 
Song $0. 
Ikea Ri withour a finger, 
Or a Bell mthour a Ringer, 
Like a Horſe was never ridden, 
Or a feaſt and no Guclt bidden ; 
Like a well withour a Bucket, 
Or a Roſe, if no man pluck it : 
Jult ſuch as the'e may ſhe be ſaid, 
1har oye ng bur dies a maid. 
= - » if worn, the finger decks, 
bell rull'd by the Ringer ſpeaks. 


yy The New drademy 


The Horſe doth eaſe if he be ridden, 
The Fealt doth pleaſe, if Gueſt be bidden ; 
Bucker draws the water forth, 


irgin 1 my cycs, 
Leo karen 
Like to a Stock 


porn ſhe be ſaid, 
es, ne're loves, bu dies a maid. 


Nat 


aſt ſuch us theſe may the be aid, 
hves, ne*re loves, but dics a maid. 
Th* Anon Sir, doth obey the Call, 
Lo ptiraproen thall; 

$A yl with the winde, 
ID Ke winks 
The Wound by wholeſom Tent hath eaſe , 
The Box perfum'd, the ſenſes pleaſe : 


et 


Mak DK&4 ate a4 £a&®e. Sc &d 


—_— — ee A _— CP \ 


— 


Such is the Vir n mn ow , 

That hives, ho lie, Gwoths tis, 
Like Marrow-bone was never broken , 
Or Commendations, and uo Token ; 
Like a Fort, and none 20 win jp, 

Or like the Moon, and 16 man in it ; 
Like a School, withoat a Teacher, 
Orlike a Pulpit, and no Preacher : 

Juſt ſuch as theſe may the be ſaid, 

Thar lives, ne'r loves, but'dies a maid. 
The broken Marrow-bone is ſweet, 

The Token doth adorn the Gret ; 
There's Trumph in the Fort, being won, 
The man rides glorious in the Moon ; 
The School is by the Teacher ftll'd, 
Thz Pulpit by th: Preacher filld ; 

Such 1s the Virgin in my eyes, 

That lives, loves, marries, e'rc ſhe dies. 
Lik? a Cage without a Bird, 
bfomn bro rampart. 
Like the was never , 
Like > Hoot that roof poſted, 

a that 's not ed, 
Or the Book was never preſſed : 

Jult ſuch as theſe may the be ſaid, 
nw ne'r m_ —— maid. 

The Bid in doth ſweetly ſing, 
ny of mn ; 
The Gold that's try'd from is pur'd, 
There's profit in the Ground manur d'; - + + 
The Houſe is by poſſeſſion graced, + 
The Book well preſs'd is moit embraced : 

Such 15 the Virgin in my eyes, 

That lives, 4 marries, e're ſhe dies. 


— 
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He Wic hat IM 


— 
Ds to quit th Cap pan: 
Tix Cap tha ow the 
Obraird -ndn $1 ny qr ay 


) Ctr Wa 
The Capt and (hea an fn) 
Crown, 
The Gap is nearer Heav'n we, if 


A 
STO 's 


| Ferns end Pore make 3 
| xr ig deg, 


| velbste Ll lors Thrun\, 
| RR x tyomsmmndoggy 
wy, inc, 

. And hit which covers the Males Nine, 
{| The Caps thar fools do countenance, 
The goodly Cay of Maintenance, 
eel ou 
The | 
The furr'd, the Velver, Satin, 
For lo fools leam Latin: 
The Cracl Cap, Fultan Fate, 
The Perriwig, a Cap of late, 

' Aud ev/'ry Cap, &c. 
Souldier that the Munmouth wear, 


Caltle-tops their rear ; 

| feng a with bis Thewun doth fland | 
s than all the land ; 
Thor Cap aloft :s born, 


By! 


LV 
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by vantage of (ſome ſay) a Hom, | 


ry Cap 
Both caft and weſt, both north and ſouth, 
Where e're the Goſpel findes a mouth, 
The Cap Divine doth thither look ; 
Tis like Scholars and their Book, 
The reſt are round, but thus is , | 
To ſhew their heads, more are. | 
Thus ev'ry Cap, &c, _ 
The Mortly Cap a man may wear, | | 
Which ham fellow for a Peer, - '1l 
And 'ris no ſlender part of wit, | 
To aR a fool where great men fit, | | 
But oh the Cap of London Town, | 
| wis "tas like a Gyants Crown. 

Thus ev'ry Cap, &c. | 1: 
The fickly Cap not wrought with ſilk, 
ls like R e white as milk ; " & 
When Hats i1 Church drop off in haſte, 

This never leaves the Head uncas'd ; | 
The fick mans Cap that's wrought can tell, 
Though ke be fick, his ſtate is well. 
pubs Cap, &c, hon caigh 

Fudling ca by Bace kt, | 
ur night ro day, ad day 10 ug kN 
lt Jove-like makes proud heads to bend," o 
And lowly fats makes to aſeud ; 
It makes men higher than bcfures, 
by ſceing double all their ſtore. þ 
Thus ev'ry Cap, &c. This | 
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This rounds the world within the brain, 
And makes a Monazch of a Swain ; 
EE I 
Ar d : 
The fer'd and quilted Cap Age, 
Can make a muuldy Proverb age. 
.  Thanev'ry Cap, ec. © 
The Sattin and the Velver Hive, 
angie oonbrnaay BH 
a are in , 
A ry th ens 
triple Cap may rat 
(If Fortune ſanile) to be a Pope. of 
Though Folin Oops be Gender 
wear, 
The head is of no berter gear ; 
The Cruel 1s krut, Hole, 
. | For them n zeal takes cold 'th Noſe, 


And none bur Grandees can proceed 
$© far in ſin, that this they need, 
Before their Prince, which cover'd are, 
And onely to themſelves go bare. 
This Cap of all the Caps that be, 
| 4: mow the fign of high degree, 
Song 93. 

; Aſt our Caps and Care away, 

3 This is Holiday, | 
In the worlJ out and fee, 
Where's ſo happy a King as he > ' 

Ar the Crowning uf our King, 
| Thus we cver dance and fing. 


 Wher. 


Bl And ſo merry as do we 
Wl Be it Peace, or be it War, 
| Here ar liberty we are, 


tate Magneto 


And the Magiſtrates too by. 
We enjoy our eaſe and 
Tothe fields we arenot preſt, 
When the Subſidy's 

We are not a ly ceaſt; 
Nor are call d into the Town, 
To be troubled with a Gown; 
Nor will any go to law 
ith a Beggar for a ſtraw. 


$ G 
Lovdaleb nt anps * 


As fair as e're was ſeen, 
we was indeed a rare one, 
\r Sheba Queen, 
mar ws 

v'd me too, 
now alas ſh'as 1:tt me 
Falers, lero, leo. 
T hair like old did gliſter, 
id urpale her fit? 
_s paſt all others far, 
would me Honey call, 
d, oh, ſhe'd kiſs me too, 
now alas ſh'as left me, 
Falero, lero, loo, 


lmmer time to Medley 
love and I would 
nh Boat-man he hoel; ready, 


— H 
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Wher'es the Nat on lives ſo tree, 
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My Love and I to rowe 3 

For Cream there would we cafl. 

For Wine and Cheelſc-cakes too, 
But now alas, &c. 


oy man won 


And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is, 
Okt as we ſweetly talked, 
* | The ſun would ſteal a Kiſs ; 
The winde upon her lips 
Likewiſe moſt ſweetly blew, 
But now alas, &c. 
Her cheeks were like the Cherry, 
Her Skin as white as ſnow, 
When ſhe was blythe and merry, 
Her Wile exceeding finall 
er W 3 
The Fives did fit her ſhooc, 
| But now alas, &c. 
In Summer time, or Winter, 
She had her hearts defire, 
' I Rill did ſcorn to ſtint her, 
From r, Sack, or Fire ; 
The wor went round about, 
No cares we ever knew, 
But now alas, &c 
Aa we walked home roger 
At midnight town, 
To keep wg. -— chr 
| ber Te alt wy Gor, 


i... i. tt ——_. 


—— 
A —_—————————— 
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No cold my Love ſhould feel, 
Wharte're the Heavens could de, 
But now alas, &c. 
Like Doves we would be billing, 
And clip and kiſs ſo faſt ; 
Yet ſhe would be unvilling, 
ES 
| re Hes now, 
| Since hckah prov'd untrue, 
| For now alas, &c. 
To Maidens Vows and Swearing, 
 Henceforth no Trend Af 
i You may give them 
| But nzver them believe ; 
' They are as falſe as fair, 
' Unconſtam, frail, untrue, 
' For une alas, &c. 
Ifever Madam Nature, 
For this falſe Lovers ſake, 
Another loving creature, 
Like unto her would make, 
Let her remember thus, 
To make the other true, 
For thus alas, &c, 
No riches now can raiſe nie, 
No want makes me deſpair, 
No miſery amaze me, 
Nor yet for want I care : 
'Thave leſt a world it ſelf. 
My Earthly Heaven adicu, 
Unce ſhe alas hath left me, 
Falero, lero, loo, 
' Son 


E not proud, Je RY thee 
one, ve 
|| ales air Jour kinder doſt thou move ge, 


Red are thy lips and checks like rofie bluſhes, 
H 2 Thef 
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The flame that's from thine eyes, bums me tp aſhes. 
And onthy breaſt, the place of Love's abiding, 
Sits Cupid now enthron 1 Ae 


He filver PA ao lrin no note 
Till death a "yp. (rey ug throat, 
g_ hr b wry "P 00 ſhore | 


| 


her hit a laſt, and +4 5 $099 
dons rr joys, oh Death come cloſe my nel 
_ geeſe than "a now live, more fools than wiſe, 
Song $6, On Cn id, | 
\'Upid's no God, a wanton Childe, | 
His Art's too weak, his Powr's too milde ; 
Nu active heat, nor noble fire, | 
Feathers his Arrows with deſire, 
"Tis not his Bow or Shaft, 'tis Venws Ey2, | 
Makes kim adot'd, y poo his Deny. 
Song 


| 

Y Lodging x ivn the col ound | 
And very hard is my Re | 
| 

| 

| 


Bur that which troubles me moſt, is 
The unkindneſs of my Dear, 
Yer ſtill Icry , O turn Love, 
And I prethee Love turn to me, | 
1 For thou art th: man that I long for, | 
| And alack what remedy, | 


I'lecrown thee with Garlands of ſtraw then, 
f And I'le marry thee with a Ruſh Rirg, 
My frozen hopes ſhall = then, - 
And merrily we will fi 
Oh turn ro me my dear ove, 
I prethee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the man that alone can{t, 
Procure my hberty. 
Fat if thou w:; i harden thy heart ſtill, 
be deaf to my pit ful moan, 


=. 
” T ” - ""H'[P ED 
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Avd tumble in ſtraw all alone, 

Yer ſtill I cry, Oh turn Love, 

And I prethee Love turn to me, 

| For thou art the man that alone art 
The cauſe of my _ | 

Song 98. 

| | As ong Roſe-buds ſlept a Bee, 

| ak'd by Love Ew could not ſee, 

His ſoft finger that was 

Then away poor Cupid flung 3 

| Bl | Firſt he ran, then flew about , 

| | And te Venas thus cry'd out 

| Help, Mother help, Oh I'm undone, 

A Scorpion hath her Son, 

pent, it could flie, 

as wellasT ; 

|| Countrey ſwans call this a Bee, 

|| But oh this hath mwthered me. 

'Y | Son, ſaid Vewns, if the fling, 

'8| Of a Flie ſuch torment 

| Think, oh think on all thoſe 

| 


| 'Twas a fer 
For't had 


Pierced by thy burning dart. 


96. 
E deſerved — than ſ@, 
In the thick Woods to be loſt, 
| Where the Nut-trees grew fo low, 
MAS ifr had been nipt with the Froſt, 
$1) Oh whither, wh.ther, my Love doſt thou go # 
Song 100, 
Bout the ſweet bag « a Bee, 
Two Cupid: fell at ods; 
[And whoſe the ſhould be 
They vow'd to ask the Gods : 
or en 


Which a" raptor, 
{tri 
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And taking thence from each his fame, 
With rods of Mirtle whipt them; 
Which done, to ſtill their wanton crycs, 
And quiet grown ſh' had ſeen them, 
She kiſt and dry'd their Dove-like eyes, 
And gave the Bag berween them. 
Song 101. 
See, Sec, 


Hloris, my Chloris, comes in yonder 
Blow 


bark, 
winds, for if ye fink that Ark, 
Eopmat » 1» > » to) ur BY 
Give to us all an univerſal death : 


Hark, yaidrrelrvers: ORIS Retna 


To my ſweet Shepherdeſs 
be hte Sen ck 
only Kee doi 
woe's r 
With ahem fro 
em rs pr Fe 
one ſmall wrinckle of a florm. 
re wk winds ſtand ſtill, and on her gaze, 
See how her beaury doth the fuſh aumaxe ther, 
"d this been? winde and wee- 


Un rare by her thither, 
ton may convey her thi 
And ſee ſhe Lands juſt like the riſing Sun, 
That leaves the bryny lake when night is done : 
Hy, fly, Amintor to thy envy'd bliſs, 
And let not th'carth rob thee of her greeting Kifs. 
A 101. , 

& Ln pennee blind > 

thy dow and Azrow fad | 


Thy Far wr” 14 © greener wig 


And la 'm up for H 
Then Cupid up fer ah rw 
a 9 ſo to me x; 


|'le arm thee with (ch powerful darts, 


| — 
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Shall make thee once more God-of 
| I ay C/orvs arms ſhall be thy Bow, 
Wh:.h none but Love can bend you know ; 

"He: precious hairs thall make the firing, 

Waich of themſelves wound every thing, 
Then take but arrows from her eyes, 
And all you ihoot at ſurelydies. 

Song 10g. 

Ring back my comfort, and return; 

For wcll thuu know'ſ tharT, that I, 

in ſuch a vigorous paſſion 

That miſſing thee, 1 di? 3 

Return, return, inſult no more, 

N\erwmn, return, and me reitore, 

To thoſe ſequ-itred joys 1 had before. 


104. 
| ror thee for thy fic 
A ant inc 
© edi chen becnn cite Lok 
Then thou hadſt ne's lov'd me. 
I fore thee for thy wamterneſs, 
And for thy X 
| I | For if thou hadſt not lov'd to ſpart, 
"| | Then thoa hadit ne'r lov'd me. 
I love thee for thy Poverty , 
And for thy want of Coun z 
For if thou hadit þ:ea worth a Groat, 
7 nn 0u ward wer ugg 
I ce k y uglineſs » 
And for thy foolery ; 
Then thou hadſt ne'r loy'd me. 
Then let me have thy heart a while, 
And thou ſhalt have ay naoney» 
I'e part with all the wealth [ have, 
TT re nn. £ 
4 
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Take no friends word, 
But rryherz _ 
"Twill raiſe her Honor une fiep higher, 
Fame has her at Loves bar, 

Deify'd Vewav from a Star, 
Shoots her luſtre ; 
She had never becn Goddeſs't, 
If Mars had been modeſt : 


Match the Vice-Roy as even, 
Wirh his Royal Creator, 
To the King blefs him Heav'n, 
And a Pox take the Traitor. 


Fack, My Lanchorn and my Candle wais thee. 


W— 


Cr ee nee mee 
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Evening. Thoſe Flajolers which we hear pb Ys 
Are Reapers who have loſt their way, 
They play, ay round, 
Lead them up, here s Fairy ground. 


Let the men ware the Ditches, 
Maids look to your Breeches ; 
We'l ſcrach them with Briars and Thiſiles, 
When the Flajolers cry 
We are a 
Pond-watcr ſhall wet their whiſtles, 
Song 108, 

His 1s not the Elyflan Grove, 

Nor can I meet my 'd love 
Within theſe ſhades , come and bc 
At laſt as merciful to me, 

Asin my —_— loreoll 

Thou ſhewdſi th your TRE 

Then did I die when he was ſlain, 

But kill me now, I live again 

And ſhall ks ans 

Tairer than any here above, 

Oh ler this wotul life expire, 

Why ſhould I wiſh Evadne's fire, 

Gad, Portia's Doals, or Lacrece Knife, 

To rid me of a loathed life ? 

Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone, 

Kill mc not now, when thou art gone, 

_——— 
thee for laſting ſo, 

Ie thee picce-meal every day, 
Diſſolve to tears Led melt away. 

Song 109. 

Hlovis when e're you du intend, 

To venture at a boſom friend, 


Hy 


— JR - 
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Be furc you know your ſervant well, 
| | Before your , 
' | For lovesa ſeavour m or old, 
par panne —— —17 way 
men vwhene're ale, 
Can foonbe fl af ibe ae 
Then wiſely chuſe a friend that may, | 
Laſt for an Age, nor for a day, k 
| That loves theeno: for lip or eye, 
| But for a murual Sympathy : 
To ſuch 2 friewml thy heart engage, 
| For he will count thee in old age, 
And kiſs t COT lane, 
| With as 


\ kay 
He Maſter, the Sw , the Boatſwain, and I, 
The Ganner and his Mate , 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marina and Adargery, 
But none of us care'd for Kate, 
For ſhe has a with a tang, 
Would cry to a Saylor go hang, 
She lov'd not the { aver of Tar, nor of Pitch, 
Yer a Saylor might ſcratch her where cre ſhe did it 
Then to Sea boys, an4let her go hang. 

Spug 111. 

Right Aurel 2 , I do owz 
All the Woe, 
I can know, 


30y as he does now. 


II Fe 4 .+ 9 OD 4 


B 


To thoſe glorious looks alone, 
ESD: 
our e 
+7 1 dicaonmiane 
My unwiſe , 
My wwepry harmleſs heart, 


ACP Pwdp w»wmHys v = cm .,, 


And now in my ſmart. 
| Hon why you Va a 


ms. 


—_ — _- -- _..- _— 2» — ———— ——_ n—_ -_——= <—_—_ 


<h} "Twas I 
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That pure flame. 
_ eds bh 

Ext Wi 1; 
ag ar hg "ps ho | 
The leaſt ſpark now love can call, | 

That does fall, 

On the ſmall 


| Seorcht remainder of my heart, . 
Will make it burn in every part. ah 


B 


Song 112. 

[-w94 7 Se we 
And thus revil'd each other ; 
uoth Love,l am one of the Gods, 

you wait on my Mother ; \ 
Thou halt no power o're men at all, * I! 
But what I gave tv thee ; ./ 
Nor art thu longer fair or ſweet, 11 


Than men ac me. ates 
Beauty ſaidy | 


Away fond Boy, t Fe 1 
We fie that thou are blind 4 = I 

men have knowing can 
MeSn bewrins, " | 
ot thee, mortals know, 
And call'd thee Bluid defire; 

I made the Arrows and thy Bow, 
And wings to kindle fire. 

Love here in anger flew away | | 
And ftreight to Vulcan pray'd, 
That he woull tip his ſhafts with ſcorn, ol 
To puniſh this proud maid 
50 ever fince harh bun | 
But courted for an hour. | 1 
Tolove aday, is now ain, | 1 
"Gainlt Cupid and his power. | x « 


PX i 4 
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Pe. | Song Ins. 
Righteſt, fince your 
tern = API 
time diſmay, 
Yeu have aan Jorpdreig ec uy 
Propitious GoJs themſelves can do-no more, 
| ; » bur ative to reſtore. 


, but abſent look, 
Cl Eaters took, 
CO 
_ da milder in your breſt ; 
Like fam'd 4chillis miſtick ſpear, thus you, 
Buth featter wounds, and ſcatter balſam too. 
Song 113. 
Ore and wenching are toys, 
Lu And at beſt but vain joys, 
Fit to e beardleſs boys, 
Ehat _ rill th _— 
When their 
Ons 
Vie not envy their blilles, 
While Vertue confilts in Canary. 
aL er gree teller 
ariicy errors 
| DIES 
! when Oe the older, 
01107 "otagetr Þ 
[Bat pih's -— 9 AmgDu tr wikydenks al, 
Ts he is the man Ma-the-cma 
Song - "i 


Here the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 
In a Cowflips Bell I lie 3 
There I croutch ar 1 Owls do cry, 
On the Bats back I do fly ,. 
After Summer merrily. 


Merrily, 


| Merrily, merrily, ſhall I ive now, 
Under the om that hangs on the bow. 
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Song 116. 
We is Silc1a } What 1s ſhe ? 
That all our Swains commend her? 
Holy, fair, and wile is ſhe, 
The Heav'n ſuchgrace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admired be. 
Is ſhe kinde, as ſhe is fair ? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs, 
Love doth to her cyes repair, 
To help him of his blindneſs, 
| And being help d inhabits there : 
Then to Silvia let us fing, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She ſurmounts each mortal thing, 
Upon the dull earth dwelling, 
To k:r ler us garlands bring. 
A Drinking Catch, or Song 117- 
"E that will look for a Swallows neſt, 
Doreen 
ookint 
And he that would look for a minikin Laſs: 
And a trimnukin Laſs, and a ftnnikin Laſs} | 
Muſt chuſe her by her black eye, | 
And he that will taſh for frogs, 
Muſt fiſh all in this well, 
That will fuddle their noſe, 
That will fuddle their noſe, 
Muſt come where good Ale's to ſell. 
| Ou Fa 
| double rongue , 
LY] They Hedge-hogs be not ſeenz 
Newrs and Blind-wurms do no wrong, 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 


| Philomele 
—— CIT _——_—_— re Ee 


' Hence away, now all is well, 
One aloof, fland Sentinel. 
$ 119. 
Ell me, where is Fancy bred » 
| Or in'the heart, or in the head ? 
How begut ? how nouriſhed ? 
| 70 Er 1) 
| ens Hes 
Rr Crotionhmed tier 
way, br 's Knell, 
Ding, Dorg, » Dong, Bell. 
120. 
'Y Ocituduloat bythe view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true 3 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſcek nonew. 
{ If you be well pleas'd with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſs ; 
Turn you where your Lady is, 
And claim her with a loving Kiſs. 
Song FLO 
Nder the Green-wood tree, 
| And turn his Noze, 
Unto the ſweet Birds throat z 


Come 


unm——wA——_— 


| 


Who doth Ambitio ſhun, 
And loves to live i'th Sun, 
Seeking the food he eats, 
pleas'd with what he gers ; 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
Here ſhall he ſee 


Nu enemy, 


| But Winter and rough weather, 


So 
Hart ſhall he have 


I22, 


Then fing him home, the reft ſhall bear this 
Take thou no ſcom, 

To wear the Horn, 

It was a Creſt e'rc thou waſt born, 

Thy Fathers Father wore it, 

And thy Father bore it : 

The Horn, the Horn, the luſty Horn, 


Is not a thing to laugh to ſcorn, 
S 
VV o bickeabens 


Hi Wedleck then be honored : 
onor, high Honor and Renown, 


1722, 
bo's Crore 
of boord and bedy 


To Hymen God of every Town. 
Soug 124+ 
A Tripe well broil'd 
Broll her hot, burn her 11or,, © 
Turn the Tripe Gill, 


cannot be il, 
For a Tripe well broil'd carmot be ill. 


WY) \ 


—_ — 


rk 
Dn | orns to-wear, : 
| 
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? 
How lo hal I far in vain Þ 
py 
my love fiand ſtill þ 


whilſt that the mill goes round-a. 
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Give her cold ell 3 
A Swinge m, 
if all hee Ard 
Her diſcale no longer will raign. 
S L127. 
Ome kill with wine this luſty bowl, 
 "Twil ſcatter ſorrows from my foul, 
| "Trl thflle care that inward foc, 
''Tis the Autipodes to woe, 
(Twil reſcue old age from the grave, 
-_ make —_ up _ 
'Twil vigour and r1 ie br1 
Twil boiſe a _— 
Lo how it gloys and ſparkles there, 
Bri thana (| ſphear, 
how it bubles _ deep» 
1 to ſurprize my 
Ni je, nr thou oR rrave may taſte; 
Ile meet a kiſs with equal haſte, 
Thus ſw I thy wealthy flood, 
'Tis yaniſh'r, and I ſce the ſhore, 
oo wppo-tmgeer an Oar ; 
Oh fill'r again, it high, 
Oh while cy gps. die. 
Seas heapt on Seas cannot aſſwage 
This eager thirſt, this violent rage ; 
Were half the Globe kilf'd to the top, 
I'de drink'r, and ear the earth for ſop, 
Bat hah by all the Gods [ reel, 
My Bram 1s Traytor tomy will ; 
My vitals ſtop, my ſpirits fink, 
—_— ſleep , and dream of drink. 


Wwe that Bacchus do adore, 


159 | 


Chor. | _ 


| 


| 


<< OC o 
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Chor, Envy not the Miſers fore ; 
Nor the charms, nor ſweets of Love, 
or the ito Gn abon 
Song 120. 
Is late and cold fir wp the for, 
Sit cloſe and draw the Table nigher ; 
Be merry, and drink wine that's old, 
A hearty Medicine 'gainſt a Cold : 
Your Beds of wanton Doun th: beſt, 
Where you ſhall tumble to your ret; 
I could wiſh you Wenches too, 
tie Tac deck, an] cannot do : 
Call for the belt, the Houle may ring, 
Sack, White, and Clarret let them 
And drink apace while breath you have, 
Youl'l finde but cold drink inthe Grave : 
TIC Piann, 
And a Capon for the {'nner, 
You ſhall inde ready og—_ 
And your Horſe hall have his 
Welcome, welcome, arc ye 
Frm Ver hyhot Cre al 
139. 
Ome let us be Hienta, and molt friendly agree, 
Fer the Tim p,th: Punck,8& the Doctor are three, 
xnertartinbe atapmied hey be, 
Orme Payian > far 0 ——__ 
c of his 
For work which makes him in ſale of her pleaſure ; 
For which when ſhe fails by Diſcaſes and Pain, 
The DoRur new Vampe, -—— 


Free: has Ile reveal 


Thoſc hours of pleaſure we two ſtcal, 
Detep wht chevad Three 


ing 3 


No 


mms. I 
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No ear ſhall hear our love, but we = =p 
Silent as the night will be. 
The God of Love himſelf (whoſe Dart 


Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart ) 
Shall never know that we can tell, 
What ſweets in ſtoln embraces dwell. 

This onely means may finde itour, 


If when I die, 
tryrecky my cath, and there to view, 
Of ir Judgements which was true 5 
Rip up my heart, Oh then I fear 

| The world will ſee thy Pi&ure there. 


Song 131 
| A, Ro rm,armparm, the Sou ll come i 
Keep your Ranks cloſe, && now your Honors winz 
Behold from _—_—— 
Bowes, Bills, Glaves, A: rows, Swords,Pikes 
Like a dark Wood he comes, or Tempelt pouring , 
O view the Wings of Horſe the : 


The Vant-guard marches bra hark the Drums- 
Dub-dub, Ps 


That darken all the Skie, 
Hark how the Trumpers ſound, 
Hark how the Hills abound, ——Tara—tara—tar2. 
Hark how the Horſes charge , In boys , In boys, un 
Tara—tara. 
The Bartel totters ; Now the wounds beg) 
O how they cry, O how they die 
Room for the valiant Mempmes arm'd with thunder , 
Sce how he breaks the Ranks aſunder | 
They flic, they flie, Ewrnencs has the Chaſe , 
And brave Polibis makes good his place, 


To 


_—_ — 
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| To the Phins, to the Woods. 
Totothe Rocks, to the Floods 


Hark how thc Souldiers hollow, 
Brave Diecles is dead, 
And all his ſouldiers fled, 
The Battel's won, and loſt, 
That many a life hath coſt. 
Song 131, 

Curſe upon thee for a ſlave, 
Artthou here, and heardſt me rave ? 
Hy not ſparkles from mine eye, 
To ſhew my indiguation nigh 2? 
Am I not all foam and fire ? 
mn Re ena ; 

ow my bac together, 
With RN mens with weather, 
Couldſt thou not hear my -———_ hither, 
Thou naſty, ſcurvy, murgril Toad, 
Mihiar en thee, light uven thee, 
All the plagues that can confound thee, 
Or did ever raign abroad : 
Better a thouſand lives it coſt, 
Than have brave Anger ſpilt or loſt. 


Song 133. 

Eace and filence be the guide 
To the Man, and to the Bride : 
- there be a fem 
n , ter it fall on you, 

That all the world may wonder * 
If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do worſe, 
And turn our b to a curſe, 

By keeping you er. 

; Another 1 14+ 

OH 


ymen, Jo Hymen, Jo Hymen, 
Was wont Ly tpi hon 


They flie for ſuccor, follow, follow, follow. Hey, hey, 


. 


a_— 


At high Nuptial Feaſts, 
Where the micrry merry m_ Gueſts 
With joy and good and wihes _ 
But to this new Wedding, new notes do I bring, 
To rail at thee Hymen, while ſadly I ſing. 
te & Hymen, he 6 Hymen, he 6 Hymen, 
What hands and what hearts doſt thou knit ? 
| A widow that's poor , 
And a very very whore, 
To an Her that wants nothing bur wit ? 
Yet thus far 6 Hymen, thy anſwer is made, 
[When his means are ipent,they may hve by her trade; 
Song 13Ff. 
Ive me more love, or more diſdain, 
The torrid, or the frozen Zone, 
Bi __ calc unto my pain, 
temperare afford me none z 
Either extream of love, or hate, 
Is \weetcr than a calm eſtate, 
Give mie a ſtorm: if it be love, 
Like Danae in a golden ſhowre, 
| \wim in pleaſure ; if it prove 
Diſdain, that torrent will devour 
My Vulture hopes 3 And he's pofleſt 
Of heaven, that's bur from relealt ; 


Then crown my Joys, or cure my 
Give m2 more love, or more Ark 


—_—_— 
- 


| 


| 


Song 136. 
Ell me prithee, farhleſs Swain, 

E Tell - pon, faithleſs Swain, 

hy you di pathon tergn, 
On purpoſe to deceive me, 
l no ſooner loy'd again, 
But you again to leave me. 
Phils, we muſt blame our fare, 
Pills, we muſt blame our fate, 


. — 
” 
— a _ ——— * _ 
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Lore the charming teas, . 
Lpve like other native fires, 
Leaves what's burnt, and Arait (ues 


Once again thy love purſue, 
Once againthy love purſue, 
And my ſcorns I will =o 


_- -— ER 
ou hardly can recover, 


Ell me no more MEATS 


Fam Clin, raſſion trign 3 

| Far Oey youths that do 
Reuſe what love perſwades us too ? 
Who ence has felt hus ave flame, | 
Dull Laws of Honor does diidain, 


_ —C—— 


— — ——— 
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You would be thought 
You wili not to-his pow'r ſubmit. 
pd 

ole coyneſs w us ; 
For all the kindneſs whach you ſhow, 
Each Smile and Kils which you beſtow, 
Are lke thoſe Cordiils which we give 
EIT hearings 

A .]h cut in j 

| Be kinder Celia, or Diſdain, VE 


|s Erb 


That never knew how to love ! 
s no ſuch Bleſſings here beneath, 
== Hank nancy 
''Tis Liberty, 'tis L 
Every wiſe man doth love. 


So 
nneny 
Com MS, 

ids and Beaſts change 

Who would then to exe'be bound 
When ſo many may be found ? 
Why ſhould I my ſelf confine 
To the limits of one place, 
Wheu I have all Ewrope mine » 
Where I liſt ro run my race ? 
Who would then to one be bound , 
When ſo may be foumd d 
Would you think him wiſe thaznow 
Stull one ſort of mext dork cat, 
When both Sea and Land allow 
Sundry ſorts of other meat ? 

Who would then to one be bormd, 
When ſo many may be found # 


139. 
be ty'd 


To a forliſh temale thing, 
Spring 


165 


has ſlave, and yer 


E're 


dS — 
I — CI he ——— 


h_ 


lim. Ati. 


| 


mY 


knew his own, 
Or who call 'da woman wife ? 
Who would then to one bound, 
Come anyſe found | 
(Ten times | 


men praiſe. 
\- ery. 
When ſo many may be found ! 
nn, Song 140. 
Ove's Empire, as the world is wide, 
All living creatures Lovers be, 
Lorna on hmpady, 


A evay 
{Er In: te 7" —- duperok 


Cine: Oheric, would: the he Gods allow 


— love as we love now, 
hath earth in ſtore ? 
Heav'air ok to giye us more @ 
—_ lo {weet £11 prove, 


Love. 
en Pa, rs 


arriv'd, 
Of all aur Joys is ſhorreit liv'd ; 


Irs morning paſt, it ſets ſo ſoon, 
That none car finde the afternoon , 


and Qs @ oe oo Fa cc  _ct£4 . ]- \. a 


4 
| 
| 
1 
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And of that little time is lent, 
Half in unkindneſs is miſ-{pent. 
Since Fate to Love ſuch ſhorr life gives. 
And I ove's ſo tender whulſt it ves, 
Let us remove main fears aways 
$0 to prevent its firſt decay z 
For Love, like blood, let our before, 
Will looſe its power, and cure no more. 
Song 143. 
O, no, thou all of red and white, 
Thou haſt not yer undon: me quite 
For I have leſt but half my heart, 
Yet I confeſs the wound doth ſmart ; 
Then thief, oh ſteal no more, 
tur let me keep one part in ſtore. 
Sure half*s too much for thee of mine, | 
= tent rem y =» WH 
art fair, andt young, 
And t thuu haſt a pretty tongue, 
And every word that thou doſt ſay, 
Might 1:ad a Princes heart aſtray ; 
etall thoſe Traps will ne'r me, 
muſt have kinder Snares from thee. 
DENIES! 
not he conquer'd at thy feer. 
s true, if I did the held, 
I muſt be 


I— 


Nor will ſubmit above an houre. | 
proach me not, heretofure 

ly freedome did k | 
an Gap kink cob _. 


— _—— —————— —_ — — 


| 


168 Fhe New Academy 


| 


The loſs of it could hal repair 


theu e're kepſt rhane, 
And am reſolv'd conſtant to prove, 
Should her negleQ tranſcend my love. 
charms they are winch make me burn, 
Without the hopes of arerurn. 
To ſee, and nuxto be m love, 
A wonder likeher ſelt would prove, 
Whoſe charms by Nature,and by Art, 
Do each of them: deferve a heart. 
For which my ſorrows are not ſmall, 
I have but one te pay them all, 
I mult confeſs a while 1, ſtrove 
With reaſon to reſiſt my love, 
All ſas ſomerimes 'gainſt death do pray 
it be to heaven their onely way. 
'T1is onely Chloris hath the $kill, 
To make me bleſt againſt my will. 
Nor will I fo muck avendure, 
To think inc a Cure ; 
For were I to that ſinſls bent, 


{ It (ure wou'd prove my | uniſhment. 


Here to ador: | muſt confeſs 
Is beter, than elſewhere Succeſs, 


KY]. 4 14s 
ake al yodead, hes 
How ſoundly 


On the decks ofthe workin lus of jve 
No whi'per now, nor glance can 
Through vickow, or through panes of ga 
For our windows and doors, are and barr'd, 
Lie cloſe in the Chuzch, and in the 


”, 
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"Incv'r grave, make room, make room, 
The = at an end, and We Come, we come. 
The Starz is now, Loves for, Loves foe, 
Has ſciz'd on his Arms, as, hit her ver, and Bowe, 
Has pinion'd hus Wi *d his Fects 
Becauſe he made way for Lovers to mcet ; 

But oh ſad chance, his wry . tor pore. ; 
Hearts cruel grow, when grows cold. 
No man being Sang, his Procels would draw, 
Oh ku, that Ag po 


Set, to Law, 
Lic two mA Eaſe, $ jar pa . 


Lovers go woog the 


faith 'ris ch 4th, - in ow? 
'Tis your black eyes have made me ſo; 
Mly reſolutions they remove, | 

And _— nicencs overthrow, 
The glowing Char-coals ſet on fire: 
A heart, that former flames dad hun, 
ho, as Heretick unto deſire, ' 


Now $ to ſufter Mat -rdom. 
db 1, it 1s thy fa wag 


At ns thus to wound ſo ſure, 

Vertues I w ll imitate, 

And ſee if diſtance prove a Cure. 

farewel Mi' irifs frewel Love, 

Thoſe lately-entertam''d defires, 

iſe men can from that plague remove ; 

Farewel black eyes, ard farcwel fues, 

ever I my hear t acquit 

Of thoſe dull flames, I'le bid a pox 
M all black eyes, and ſwear they'r fir 

For nothing, but a Tinder-box. | 


Happy faw, and Pry FDA lov'd, 
Whuch I ſhall ever, ever do, 


I z 


wi ? 


a 
_—_—— 


—_—_— 
_— 


| 
| 


For that I am 
For ſhe that in her ve do's think of @me, 


I follow them whom Angek tend, 


—— 
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Not to be conftant call'd and prov'd, 
Id unto ; 


Love's not for the right end, but for a name. 
Compell'd to love by parts divine, 


Then tell me, can my love decline 


Whole loweſt objeR do's aſcend ? 

No I muſt love him, and will prove it then, 

She's the beſt woman loves the beſt of men. 
S 


146, 
Ur Ruler hath not the Vertigo of State, 
The world turns round in his —_ 


He ſteers in a Sea where his courſe cannot 


And bears tob much ſail, for the ſtrength of his Maſt 


Ler him t all he can, 


Like a man, 
Yet love a Child may fit kim: -/ 
The ſmall t blind, 


Such an arrow will 2 
As with an old trick ſhall hic him , 
Sure knows loves 


And none are ſo old, but they think on the taſt-, 

And weep with remembrance of kindneſles palt. 
Let him plot all, &c. 

Love in the fooliſh is held a mad fir, 

And madneſs in fools is reckon'd for wit , 

The wiſe yalue love, as fouls wiſdome prize, - 
Which when they can't gain, they ſeem to deſpite. 
Let him plot all, &c, 

Cold Cowards all perils of anger ſhun, 

To dangers of love, they leap when they run ; 

The Vaſant in frolicks id follow the boy, 

When he led em a dance from Greece to T1097. 
It him plot all, &c, | 


ung, ſoft —— > 6-4ray's OA ; 


es tl 


d 
| 
& 
B 


1 
P 


k 
n 
) 
In 
fe 
fly 


4. 


hm 
— — 
— 


. 
——— i 
Al. —_ 
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$, I 47» 
Oul low, ah ether mnt, 
T-court an idle folly ? 
| Platoruck love is nothing elſe, 
But mecrly melancholly, 
'Tis ative love that makes us jolly: 

To dote a face, 

Or court a | eye, 
or to oro 14 cheek, 

Tis to betray ones liberty. 

Then pra be not fo fond, 
CPA rat Conaplonents 
1 | 
The froathy part of man 

No, no, they hate a Puritan. 

They care not for your fighs, 
Nor your erected eyes, ' 
hate to k:ar a man complain, 
Alas he dics, he dics, | 
believ*r they love a cloſer prize, 

Then venter to embrace, 

Tis but a ſmack or two ; 

I'm confident no woman lives, 

But ſomerimes ſhe will do, 

NY” * 
k 14%. 

Lily heart forbear ch. 


I 
are murdering 
In the which I ſwear, ou 

Cupid lyrking lies, ; / 
*c has Quiver, ſce his Bowe too, ſee his Dart 3 
fly, O fly ! fly, O fly | Thou fooliſh heart, 

Soug 149. * 

Oor Artaxaxder long hath woo'd 
Fai Celje, but in vain, 


wh 03 wy 


b— 


, 


- 


| 


| 


ND 

For the onterms of Honour ood, 
never on diſdain, 

He nd addreſs charm, "SN 

| Sometimes ſhe'd 

' With ſoft embraces cloſe and warm, 

NR ONLIS. 


15, 
Hou Deity ſwift 'd Love, 
p ar wow a une> above, 
itrle in ſhape, cat in power, 
_ mak'(t hy heart a tower) 
F y loop-ho £Ycs, 
From whence thou ſtrik'ſt the fond and wile. 
D#1 all the ſhafts in thy fair Quiver, 
Stick faſt in my ambitious Laver 3 
Yet thy power would I adoze, 
And Ce nes, - 
Shoot oy 6 ſhoot more. 
Bow, 


n_ turn L 
pow'r.we ev 4 both feel and know 
Fair Cu _ Go away thy Baw, 
oy be thoſe v*> x Arrows, 
w Ladies af their ſogrows, 
Foe Nil there be more truth.m men, 
N-ver ſhoot at maids ag-n. 
Soug 152. 
Ain would I wake thee {weet, hur fear 
I ſhould invite yoy t@ worle chear 3 
In your Dreams you cannot fait, 
— than Muſick, no compare ; 
None of your ſlumbers are c<m iid, 
_— _ ws _ a _ 
Your e 0 well oo 
That dh CEDn w ac. 
Id wiſh my fel no better play. 


If, 
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Your dream by night, your thought by day. 
Wake, gently drm part ſoftly from your dreamy, 
The mernng flies, 
To your fair eyes, - 
To take her ſpecial beams, 


Song 153- 
Et the Bells rug, 
And the Boys \ng, 

The young Lafl. s trip and play 
Ler the Cups go round, 

Till round goes the ground , 

Our Learncd Vicar we'l lay. 

Let the Tig turn merrily hey, 

And let the fat Goolc {wim, 
tor verily, verily, hey, 

Our Vicar this day ſhall be trim. 
The ftew'd Cock Crow=cock a 
A loud cock a doodle ſhall crow, 
The Duck, and the Drake, 

Shall ſwim in a lake 

Of Onions and Claret below. 
Our wives ſhall be neat, 

To bring in our meat, 

To thee our noble Adviſers. 
Our pains ſhall be 
And our Poxtles thall lweat, 

And we our ſelves ſhall be wiſcr. 

c we'l dri 
And Tithes thall come thicker and thicker» 


We allto the plovyþ 
And get Children er 4 
And ſhalt be O Vicar. 


doudlc dow, 


that a Tinker, a Tinker wilt be. 
| him leave other loves and come liſten to 
comes home till at rught, 

And dallies with his Doxie, 

And dreams of deli 


Silly poor ſhepherd was Guiding hs ſheep; 
> y poor was 4 
A henna. he gut cold mw his feer, | 


He laid on his coals by two and by three, 

Bar the more he laid on, the Cuc-colder was he. 
Alas good wife what ſhoul# we do now, 

To buy us more fewe), we'l ſell rhe brown Cow, 

To buy us more coals to warmthee and me, 

But the more he lajd on, the Cuc-colder was he 


£ A ws 


T 


| Ryoao my wood gry themſelves can warm keep, 


flock, and folding their (crook! 
pony none, pweang b DALE anl 
Ok how it grieves me , how Cuc-cold thou doſt look, 

Alas wite I walk h dew, dirt, and nur, 


_ s warm'ſtthy ſelf without fire, | 
Wir nf roms 1s 1c in ſoine ſuch ſort as whereby 
The warmer thou art, the Cuc-colder am I, 


ane # 


And made green Liv* s ofreth © "lai 
rar psl_cp whos} tr, = 


Bacchns crown the bowl, 
And here's to thee, 
And every third 
every thirſty ſoul. 
Shear ſheep thar + how Þ 
But ſee that no man ſcape, 
To take of the Sherry , 
That makes-us ſo merry ; 


And plump as the luſty grape, 
S, 


cry we ſtill, 


OPrether my far 
more bedew thoſe lips of thiae, 
we hk hed oy ws 
How Tree 


Ir c 


4 luvites th:e ro another (ip, 
1, Methinks I ſee | 
r: 
40 


The wine 'd by thee my fair, 
| I Et=I 
| more na s » 
1 dakikr henry, > 
, In the Sherry , 


The jocund wines 


—_— 


I-$7 


—_— 


—_—_— Song with murth and merry gle, 


Re ee — 
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Which ſweetly {miles and courts thy cyec 
As more divine : 4 
thow take nune todi ink to m2, 
Takes pleaſure tg be drank by hee : 
Nay my fair, off with't, off with i cleans 
W- II percewes 
Why this you leave, 
My lov: reveals , | 
And makes me gueſs what 'tis you mean, 
Becauſe at meals, 


| My lips are kept from kiſling thee, 
= bn yn the Glais to me. 
S 153, 
He Spaniard loves tus ancient ficp, 
A Lombard the Veugtian, 
And fume like breechl:$ women yo, * 
The Ruſh, Tark, Few, and Grecian. 
The thrifty «ch mats wears ſmal waſte, 

The Dutch his belly boaſteth. 

The Engliſh mas is for th m all, 

And for each faſhion coyiteth. 

The Twrk in linen wraps his head, 
The Perſian his in lawn too, 
The Kuſb with Sable furrs his Cap, 
* And change will not be drawn tp. 
; The Spaniards conltapt to his Black, 
"The Hench inconſtant ever, = 
' But of all the Fehts that maa'/ be felt, 
| Give mie the Engliſh Bever, 
The Germans loves his Concy-wool, 

'The triſh-mas his ſhag too. ; 

The Welch his Adonmouth loves ty wears 
And of the ſatuc will brag too. 
' Some love the rough, and ſome the ſmooth, 
Some great, and others {mail things, 

But oh your lquorith Ermgl:ſb mas , 


Pp OS 
_— 


OI rn 


qe wgonks | | 
nth 6 rongnd mighty, 
And that is and mighty; 
The Britain he Metheglin quaſts, 
The Iriſh 4qua vite. 
ne French _—_ - hmm Grape, . 
e Spanyard is , 
ng wr re eter ſcape, . 
But he withall makes . 
The Italian inher hi 7, 
Scotch Laſs and lovely Vroe too, 
The Spaniſh Donna, French Madam, 
He doth not fear to go to. 
Nothing ſo full of. hazard, dread. 
Nought lives above the Cemer z © 
N-2 health, no faſhion, wine, nor wench. 
On which h2 wil not venture, 
Song. 1 eg. 
Rom the fair Lavimias ſhore, 
I your Markets come to ſtore, 
Muſe not though ſo far I dwell, 
And my wares come her: to {cll;, 
Such is the ſacred Hunger of Gold,, 
Then come to my pack, 
Where I = . 
What do you lack , 
What do you buy, 
For here it 15 to be ſold. 

You whoſe birth and breeding baſe, 
Are rank'd into a nobler race ; 
and whoſe Parents hexerofore 

Neither Arms, nor Scutheons bore * 
Firſt let me have but. a touch of your Gold, 
Then come to me Lad, 
You ſhall have, 
What your Dad 


Nevey | 


4 — 


tt 
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' Never gave, 
For her* ie is to be fold. 


| ie cakes away the vertne all. 

Bur if your Palms are anointed with gold 
Then you ſhall ſeem 
Like a Queen 


Mocks marricd men ;- for thus ſings he, 
Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fear, 


The Cuckow then on every tree, 
Mocks married men ; for thus fings he , 
 Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fear, 
Unplcafing to a married ear. 

Lover, 


S {10 

Frer the pains of a "IPA 
A bend and nighe I have ſigh'd all m yan, 
Ak what a pjcaſure it is to diſcover 


And her eyes give what her tongue docs deny 


————— 


_ —— 
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Ah what a trembling I'fee} when I veneer, 
Ah what a trembling does uſher my Joy ! 
Chor. 4b what, &c. 

When with unkindneſs our Love at a ftand is, | 
ako plant cur ſelves with the pain, | - 


- 


Ah what a the tonch of her hand is | 
A what a p to preſs it again ! 
Chor. Ah what, &c. 
When with a ſigh ſhe accords me the 
And her eyes twinkle 'twixt pleaſure and 
Ah what a Joy | Oh beyond all exprefling ! 
ah what a Joy to hear it agam. 
Chor. 4b what, &c. 
Soup 142, 


Alm was the E and clear was the Skies | 
(Annes ling Flowers dad fpring, ; of 
all alone went aandI * | 


To hear the feet Nightingale ſing. | 
I fate, and he laid him down _ | 


And ſcarcely his breath he draws 
But when with a fear, 
He to come near, 
He was with a ah, ah, ah. 

He bluſht to himſelf, vey = ny for 2 whale, 
And his curb'd his , 
Bur ilreightly convine'd all his fears with a ſanile> | 
And added new flames to his fire, 
Ah Silvia, ſaid he, you are cruicl, | 


To our Lover in awe,- v 
Lax $-hom \ cn} pat 
kwnes oe wqurt gr the wes 

But was daſht with a ah, ah, ahr. * | 

| 1 knew 'twas his paſſions caus'd all his fear, 
And therefore I pied his caſe, 

I whiſper'd him ſcftly, there's no body near, _ 

And laid my check cloſe to his face: 
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And jult as our bliſs 
Began with a kiſs, 
Seng 163. 

Hen Ifickles hang by.the wall, 
| And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail, 

And Tow bears Log inte the Hall, 
' And Milk comes frozen home in pail, 
[Then fre the dari Owl, * 

ghr the ſtart w 

"a. magna 2 con. Note, 
, While greafie Fome doth keel the pot. 
Whey all aloud the winde doth blow, 
* } And coffing drowns the Parſons ſaw , 
And Birds fits mg in the ſnow, 
And AMarrians Noſe looks red and raw ; 
Then night 019 oe bor 

Tu | jas Sa a SOS hey 

While greaſie Foxe doth keel the pot. 

Song 164+ 
Ake, oh tak? thoſe hips away, 
That ſo ſweetly were forſworn 3 
the break of day, 


thoſe 
Ligkes that do miſlead the morn 3 
But my kifſcs bring agai 
Seals of Love, but ſcal'd.in vauy 


WF no more Ying Fe 


no More, 
Men were deccivers ever, 
One fook mm ſea,. and one on ſhore, 
To one thing conſtant never * 
| Then ſigh not fo, 
But let them go, 


| 


| 


— —  —_— 


'} Eut ſhe lay ſt ,avd ſnor 


ek I 
C 


omplea mts. 181 
And be you blith and bonny , - | 
Converting all your ſounds of woe, 


[mo hey N 


of 


Since Summer firſt was leavy 3 
Then ſigh not ſo, 
Bur let th:m go, 
And be you blithe and bony, 
Converting all your ſounds of woe, 
Into hey Nony, nony. 
Song 1656. 
A Maid, I dare not tell her name, 
For tcar I ſhould difyrace her, 
Tcmpted a youvg manfor tocome 
One night, and ro embrace her, 
ut at the door he made a 
He made a ſtop, he made a flop, 
Bur ſhe lay {t , and ſnorug faid, 
The Latch pull up, the Latch __ 1p. 
This young man hearing of her words , 
carts up the Latch and enter'd ; 
And in the place untortunately, 
To her Mothers Bed he vyentcr'd *. 
But the poor maid was ſore afraid, 
And almoſt dead, and almoſt dead , 
The Truckle-bed, the Truckle-bed. 
Unto the Truckle-bed he went, 
But as the youth was goipg, 
Th' unlucky Cradle ſtood w's way, 
Andalmoſt ſpoil'd his woorng 
When aſer that, the maid he fpy'd, 
The maid he ſpy'd, the maid he ipy'ds 


\ B 


ng faids 
The other fide,the other file. _- ay 


— il rene oh, 
For when they have their will 
Then they will leave you 
Men cannot feaſt ves 
NVith your ſweet Features, 
| love variety 


- 


tm came of boel gle Race 
| By Father, and by Mother, 
il waindble burala, 
| e was a younger 
| Toms was toyſom, Will was fad, 
| No Huntſman, nor no Fowler, 
| Tom was held a proper Lad, 
But Wifl the bertcr Bowler, 
Tom would drink her Health, and ſwear 
The Nation cculd not want her, 
Wil could rake her by the ear, 
And wi his vie meh, 
Tom kept always m her gat, 
And ne'r forgarhis dues. 
will was witty, and could wr 


———_—_ — — 


— —_— —_ _ — 


Mu 


hi 
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* Emooth Sonnets on her ! 
Thus did ſhe exerciſ; her kill, 
| When both did dote npon her, | 

She graciouſly did uſ: th:m till, 
And ll preſery'd her hcae. 
— and (1 {air a (he, 
Ti bg  - — SO 
Tom t t Wis t 

Was chiefly in her (avor. wghc 
Whch of thoſe two ſhe loved moſt, 

Or whether ſhe lov'd enher, 

Tis thought they 1 finde it to their colt, 

Thar ſhe indeed lov'd neither. 


For to the Court Paſfera $ 
dhe x04 _—. 
her train had nane 


hor Qorn ameeny 
ooo ptecy wa 


| 26m hu his Dog, ond one any 
will burſt hus Pipes, — — oo 


That e're he made a Sonnet, 
Song 169, 
An as white 2 driven Srow, 
Cypreſs as 25 c're was oW, 
'Gloves as ſweet as Damask Roſes , 
Minbafe Farr ene Mal 
vets, S , 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber ; 
Golden Quoifs, and Stomachers, 
For my to give their Dears 3 
Pins, and Poa ks of ſteel : 
Come buy of me, Come; 
Come buy, come buy : 
Buy Lads, or elſe your Ladies cry * 
Come buy. 
Will you buy any Tape, al 
| 


g— et Ire mn 
_ —_—_— — 


| 


——_ ——  —— 
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Or Lace for Cape, 
My dainty , my Dear-a? 
Any S1!k, any Thread, 
Any Toys for your head, 
Of th: new'l, and fin'it, fin'ſt wear-a ? 
Come to the Pedl:r, 
Money's a medler, 
That doth utter all mens ware-a. 
Song L9Cs 
Ear no more the heat o th” Sun, 
Nor the furious Winters rages, 
Thou thy worldly task haſt doue, 


As Chunmey-\i , come $0 duſt, 

Fear no more the frown o'th' Great, 
Thou art paſt the T ſtroak , 

Care no more toc and cat, | 
To thee the Reed is as the Oak ; 


All follow thee, and come to duſt. 


Fear no more the Lighmine flaſh 
Nar fox wr, (omg BY 
Fear no ſlander, Cenſure raſh, ' 


Thou ha!t fauſht Joy and Mene. 
All Lovers young all 
Confign to thee, and come to duſt, 
Nor no witchcraft charm thee. 
Ghoſt unlaid forbear thee, 
Nothing 1] come near thee, 
Quiet conſummation have, 
and renownel be thy Grave. 

Soug I?7T» 


oung man lately in our Town, 


Y 
A He went to bed one might, 


The Scepter, Laaming,, Phyfick muſt, 


| 


Hel 
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He hadno ſooner laid him down , 

Fo vigeroully ths Spire od, 
irit 

Let um do what he can,. 

Oh then he ſaid, 

It muſt be laid, 

a woman, not a man. 
hed Med tat undertake; 
And iztoth” Bed the leapt, 

And to allay the Spirits power, 
Full cloſe to him. ſhe crept : 


She took her leave, and away ſhe went, 
VVhen ſhe had done the deed, 


ng, if 't chance to come againy 
ns Agog wnky, | 
| 172. 
Isa ——_——— 


All our work is brought unto us, 


are er give, 
For their all men do wooe us, 
Yet unkinde, they blaſt our names 
With aſperfions of diſhonor z = | 
For which we make bold with their Dames, 


of Complement: 


tears in Billows riſe, 

ko there were Sew me in my eyes z 
M uruted oudly own, 
fe 4 Toners vagen/ +1 
Hark how they roar! my 7+ _ ox ph 
Sure have 'd to tempt my fears 3 
See how they {well now they are met, 
And ev'n atempeſt — 


It ſhakes m E_—_ 
And now fear: dial wrack 
Help Love tor pity, I pray, 
fo peor heart be nay, 
174» 
fair Lady to , 
Abe red air 15 og 
For I will be there, 
To receive you with care, 
a __ our true Love you ſhall go. 
the fars twinkle fo begin, 
Then down tv the door will I creep 3 
bs yu ue, 
E're the Jealuus can ſpie 
And leave nr yoet rok 
S 197i» 
Nee was I (ſad, et 
_ Bibb ew robe mals 
t UVle never m boys z 
I counted a Riddle,” 
She fancicd a Fiddle, 
The tune does ſtill run in my brain boys. 
The Gittarn, the Lute, . 
The Pipe, and the Flute, 
Are the new Alamoede for the Nan boys, 
Wirh Piſtol and Dagger, - 
The women our-ſi 


_—_— 


The Bade wi the Mala the Faye 


i. 


137 


——— 


The wew Atrden " 


—_ me — 
= RH Dd 
: 


All the un is run mad, 
|; Andthe HeRors do pad 
| Belides rh:ir talſe Dice, and the Slur-boys : 


The new formed Cheart 
+ With their afts and debates, 
[Have brought the old ro a D:mur boys. 
'Men ſand upon thorns, 
; Topull out rhcir horns, 
And tocuckold themſelves in grain-boys : 
When to wear um p 
5 =O 
But bchi mo - 
| 'The Papiſt, the Precbyter, 
And Preſtor Fohn, 
Are much diſcontented we ſee boys : 
For all th:ir Religion , 
No Mabomets Þi 
Can make 'um be madder thar! we bovs. 
| There is a mad f:llow, ; 
Clad always © yellow, 
And ſometin+ _ 1s Noſe is blew boyg : 
' He cheated th » devil , 
{ Which was very ev” 
'To him and to all his Crew boys. 
And whilit we are thus mad, | 
My Princeſs is glad F 
To laugh at the world; and at me boys, ' 
*Caule I can't a nd MED TNEN gf 
What ſhe. pleaſe to command -” 
Bur it is not my ſelf you! fed boys. 
Song 196. 
hr * ſhnt the Gare, 
Tother quart ; faith "tis riot ſo late 
As your thinking”, * 
The Stars which ou lee , 4; 
, Jn the Hemi ot 


————_ 
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Are but ſtuds in our Checks drinking. 8 
The Suns gone to tipple all n ny BM 


To morrow hel bluſh, that he's paler than we boys, | 

Drank wine , give him watet , "tis Sack makes us the 
Fill up the Glafs, (boys, 

To the next merry Lad let it paſs, 
Come away with't : 

Ler's ſer foot to foot, 

And give our mindes to'r, 

Tis H< 2tical Six that doth ſlay wit 1 

Then wang up good Faces, let's drink til} our Noſes 

Gives freedom to ſpeak what our fancy dil] 

Bencath whoſe protection, now under the Roſe is, * 
Drink of your Bowl, 

'Twill enrich both your hegg and your ſoul 
With Canary 

For a Carbuncle'd Face, 
Saves a tedious rac.s 

And the Indies about us we carry : 

No Helicon like to the Juice of goed wine is, 

For Phoebas had never had wit divine 1s, 

Had his face not been bow-dy'd as thine'is,and mines; 
This mult go.round, 

Of with your Hts till the Pavement be crown'd 
With your Beavers 3 

4 Red-coated Face, 

Frights a Scrjeant and's Mace, ' a 

\Whiltt the Cont!table trembles ro-ſhivers, | 

In ſtate march our Faces like ſome 6f the Qyorum, | 

While the whores do fall down; $& the vulgar ador 'unt 

And our Noles like Link-boys run ſhining before 'urn. 


Song 177. 
1M 473 avoman ar, 
And h.r minde as clear as air, & 


lt her beauty go alone, 
Tis to me as if 'twere none. 


GE .———————_ 


May 


>_> — ————— 


Io The New Academy 


aboge abt r= yo | 
not of too high a 

Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 
og Linde wamen wiſh, 


hd 


If that pride 


That Stampt in a mold, 


KR — 


—_—— —— jj 2 dj wei 7 od wet} wb wt 4 


ſecond a Voucher 
t off his Gold. 
hark well, 
And mark well, 


| are n Bretbrem 
The third was a Padder 
That fell to decay ; 
And when he was living 
Took to the | . 
The forth is a Mill-Ken, 
To crack up a door 
Hee'l venture to rob, both 
The Rich, and the Poor. \ 
The fifth is a Glaſer, 
pe ing 
To punch all the Lurry, 
od ceariquhan uy 
| | Theu hark well, &c. 
The fixr 1s a _- | 
t not one Hick ſpares, 
id the ſeventh is a Budgg, 


The 
To 


nanth is a Guiny 
0 Lift up a Grate ; 
he ſees but the Lurr 

ith his Hooks he will bate; 
Then hark well, &c. 
tenth is a | 
dat carries a Bob, 
en ke ranges the City 


—— — ——— 


—_— —__— — 
— —— oo — _ —  — 


| 


Falſe B; 


He goes to the Alchouſe, 
ſteals there the plate. 

The twelfth a Trapan, 

If a Cull he doth meet, 

He naps all his Cole, 

And turns him i'th' ſtreet : 
Then hark well, &c. 

The thirteenth a Fambler, 

for to (cll, 

When a he has bit, 

His Cole he will tell. 

The fourteenth a Gameſter, 

hear ww | rh nk 
e preſently s down 

A Cog in the ſtreet. 

The hittcenth a Prancer, 


Whole 1s {mall, 
If they pane 7 Horſe courſing 
He's noozedfor all. 
ixteenth a Sheep-napper, 
If he's caught m the Corn, 
He's mark't for a Sheep, 
The (eventcenth a Dun-aker, 
That will make vow's, 
To gom the Country, 
ſteal all the Cows, 
The cighteenth a Kid-napper, 
irits y men, 
Though he tp them the piks, 
They nap him a 
Then bark we 3 KCs 


xwAGCEBEODpMpSSOwwWUMIELC 


=_ =” =«S_ «a 


I 


| oy for all. 


He ſteals their Poultry, 
[And thinks it n+ fin, 
=_ —_— Hemn-rooſt 
'Ith' mu e in. 
On nd 
KT we him call, 

[f he nap a poor Tradeſman, 


n hark well, Kc. 
There's more craftſmen, 
Which I name z 
That do uſe ſuch like trades, 
= _—_ it no — ; 
IC MAY A onvert, 
kre all the black Trades 
Who he nod Week 
- Workman, 
ls ſeldome —_ , 
Nill he rides ona Carr, 
To be noozcd on a Tree. 
Then hark well, 
And mark well, 
See what doth bet al, 
"Twas the end of theſe twent » 
Sworn Brethren all. 
Song 180, 

\ Ome hither ſweet Melancholly, 
Now tis time to be Jolly, 

Fortune.1s poor, 
And Venxs 2 E, 
id Cupid is full of his folly 
K p i 


j” 


4 


'} And dur 
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94 
I cannot but laugh to ſee men, 
Thus dote on fooliſh women, 
Ae ee, la 
l $ tO pay, 

And blefſcd is he that's | + 08 
For as once, | dearly lov'd atreature, 
nw v0 09 may ture 3 
But ſhe 1s grown coy, 
That then was my Joy, 
And ſhe is of a 
I lov'd her as a fiſter, 
A thouſand times I kiſt her , 
Yer nevertheleſs I miſt her. 
Theſe words im her mouth were common, 
She'd marry my ſelf, or no man ; 
But away ſhe flew, 
Like a Hawk from mew, 
So fickle a thing is woman. 

Chaſte Life thall be my ſtudy, 
My Cloſer a Walk thats woody ; 
my life, 
-—— 

\ m Y. 
My Muſe ſhall be wy Bedfellow, 
A Bundle of Books my pi!low, 
And m ſtead of a Horn, 

My bed I'le adorn, 
With a Garland made of Willow, 
I'l: never more truſt a woman, 
That will prove conſtant to no man, 


She ſets up her guiles , 
With a purpole to undo man. 
For they are always ſo fickle, 
And their behavior brurle. 
Like graſs that is old, 


k nature. 


_——  —"O— —  - — C—_ 


_—— 
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And falls from the mould, 
_y arc fit tv be trim'd with a fickle, 
Falſe Fondling now 1'le leave thee, 
For thou wilt of my wits bereave ant ; P.xC 
Although 1 am blind, . 
I 8yvexmore find, | 
Thou art ayer decieve me. 
Prime youth laſts not » will folow, 
And make all white, thy Teſſes lows 
And when time ſhall date thy glory , 
Then 100 late thou wilt be ſerry 


Song 


isr. 
King lives not a braver life, 
Than we pris'ners do, 
Though fools in freedom do conceive, 
Thar we are in want and w1, 

When we never take care 

For providing our fare, 

We have one that doth purray 

For yitual day by day. | 
What pray then can a King have more, 
Than one that doth provide his ſtore ? 


IRS Troyes, ARIEL 
—_— Loxd, 

Yet ſhall ſtrut and ſwell as big as he, 
And command all with a word r 
All the Judges do appear 


Twice before us ev'ry year, 

Where each one of us doth ſtand 

With the Law in his ownhand. 
Can Kings command then more than we, 
Who of all Laws Commanders be > _ 
Each to the Hall walks in his chain, 
Where our Guard about us ſtand, 


|And all the COMes 11 AMMAN | ir 
Ar At holding up of a hand, | f 
_ K 3 Though 


—_ —— GY ——— Eg 


CD 
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Though our Chaplain cannor preach, 
Yethe'l laddenly youreach 
Toread of the hardeſt Pſalm, 

Doth not he deſerve the Palm ? 
'Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow , 
Such Officers as theſe I trow, 

* oY 15:2. 
Ve, away, YOu 60 Me wrong, 

I hope I have not liv'd ſo long 

Freed from the treack'ries of your eyes, 

Now to be caught and made your prize. 
No , 25 not all your Art 
Can me, and my freedom part, 

In love,with what ? with ſpaniſh Wine, 

Or the French Juice in carnadine, 

The Dimple or the other Grace, 

But not in Love wich your fair Face. 
No there's more {weetn. fs ity pure weees 
1haacicher looks or lips of thine. 

Your God yuu ſay can ſhoot ſo right, 

Heel womad a heart in th' darkeſt night, 

Pray lec him flung away his dart , 

ſee if he can hit my heart : 
No Cupid, know if be mime, 
T urn Ganimeds, and fill ſome Wine, 
Then fill a cup of Perry 
And we wil: be merry , 
There's nought but pure wine 
Makes us Love fick and pine, 
Ik the cup and kiſs it 
And ſigh if I mibs it, 
Sing hey trolly Jolly. k 
133. 


Maiden fair I dare or wa 
tFor fear I wear Afeons head ; 


—_— 
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The little one is ever loud. 

A Maiden that is tall of groweh, 

[> always ſubje& unto flath : 

Some fault remains among them all. 


: 184. : 
Owr, by my love, the greateſt Oath that is, 
There's non? that loves thee half ſo well as I, 
I do not neither ask your love for this 3 
For Heavens ſake believe me, or I dw , 
'No faithful ſervant e're but did deferve 
His Maſter ſhould believe that he did ſerve 
And I ak no more wages | tarve. 
My love, fair wr |, (elf is pure, 
Nor could I e're a beſtial love approve, 
One ſmile would make me —_—_— 
[ can't but keep _—_— Life - - 
our prb>'ncr our captiv'd lavey 
IP Ao aſt nor : look to have , 
A rotten Fe . ws 
u iy I can uve, 
One ear will hep me re years at leaſt, 
And hiſty more a gentle Look will gire, 
A hundred years but one kinde Word will feaſt, 
A thouſand more will ſurely added be, 
It you aninclmation have tor me, 
They comprehend a valt Ertermty, 
whey — Sow-geld-r, ho 2 
Ave you any work for t « 
H My Hom geez ens wh, too low, 
Have you any Pigs, Calres, or F 
Have you any Lambs i your holts, 
To cut = the (tune? {0 
ere COMmes a cunning, one. 
Have you any Brauches to ſpade , 


K 4 


Or 
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Orc're a fair Maid, / 
That would be a Nun ? 

Come kiſs me 'tis done. ' 

Hark how my Horn doth blow, 

Too high, too low, 00 high, too low, 


Song 1836. 
[ anoa coins Drove © | 
A molt couragious Drinker, 
do excel , 
f Tis known full well, 


| 


| And bravely then, 
| At the Bouzing ken, 
Ca ay dadie-way 
© þ | r 
Them nioheT do arrend thent ; 
For if Hue and Cry 
Do follow, I ; 
A wrong way ſoon do ſend them. 
Still Jo I cry, &c. 
T-n myles unto a Market, 
{ T runto meet a Miſer, 
Then in a throng, 
And the ne'r the wiſer. 
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lice I leave behind me; 
Sull do Icry, &c. 
It Gentlefolk be coming, 
Then ſtraight it is our faſhion, 
Our leg to tie, 

Clole to our thigh, 
To move themto compaſſion. 
Snll do I cry J2 kc, 


Mine arm I ſhrink 
Up cloſe unto + & ihoulder. 


Still do 
If a Coach I hear hy rumbling, 


With a /. + —oe belly, 
I look like one half dead Su, 
Or elſe I beg, 
CO ng CE» 
I cry, &c. 


K 5 


———_ 
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ime ſtark naked, 
jonberae ab oc 
wmter 
TN | 
in 7: ZI 
75 "II F 
I ſon yy 0 
g> a a ſtring _ 
ES 
Ro inte w Sir, 
men are ine, 
ley , &c. 
endl 


3 


ometumes I, 
witches mes ſtand 
RR of a hill Sir, 
= ul Sire. 
E: wards 

cm » MCs 
Sem 


- 
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Ee 


Now blame me noe for boofing 


22017 nd 
my e 

af 
Ky agar Lane now fe 


a cc 
Good your __ KT Sirs _ 
Deneve Sir >. 


Below one 
And bravely then, 
At the Bouting Kew, 
Ile ſpend it all in Beer Siv. 
Song i197, 
Et's have a Dance upon on the heath, 
We gain more life by' 
Sometimes like brinded 
Having no Muſick but ur mew z 
Somenmes we dance in ſome old Mill, 
Upon the Hopper, Stones, and Wheel,. 
To ſome old I 2 fe's or bardiſh Rhine, 
While ſtill the Mill-clack does keep time. . 
Somerimes about a hallow tree, 
A rourd, a round, a round dance we ; 
Thithcr the wping Crinck comes, 
And Beetles (1 drowſie humms. 
COmetinics we o're Fens and Furs, 
To howls of Wolves, and barks of Cues, 


| And whcn. with none of theſe we meet, 


We dauxe to the ecchoes of our feet, 


YL 13s, 


To Apollogine, | 
For my Songs acceptations 


I know 'onil 


Your Apprines 
Becaulg 'ris of the falkyon. 
New fathions began 


The new Academy 


With the-world and man, 

In Adarts time and Eve's, 
They did begin, 

To cover fin, 


With a faſhion of their leaves. 


crept 
And turn'd it to a faſhion. 
Each Taylor is read 
on, 
on't "tis feard, 
When he's not at leiſure, 
Though't be by his Neighbers YPrd,- 


The Clowns array, 
Is an pmocent grey , 
Nor ſtiar'd by the Dyers Art, 

Which doth inveſt, 

As a breſt , 
And no teſs ſpotleſs heart. 

The Farmers ole, 

? Hs wearmg ſhoos, Ig 
For both are wondrous plaun, 
Mol art bee in Grain: 

m Gran: 
The Se in 
His trouzes hath been : 
| | 199 — ==——om—qaaianings i 
Hee's a Aenoprove, 
For he varics not 
At any time his caſe. 


Since Venner and Farre , 
The Lawyer (bee't known 
And fain he would 


Now with the belt, 


His Miſtrifs Plum'd , 


Nor is it enough , 


Thus your Gallant is ſupply'd 
By his bones as well, 6 4 


Io Gowns, or of Purple, or blew, 


Wore ſuch at the Bar, ; 
Some wiſely have chang d the Hue. 


To all men) is prone, 


To the fafhion of long Hole ; 


Still have and hold 
Long Suits, for he lives by thoſe, 


Your Pimp's in requeſt, 


As his cloaths you may ſmell, 
Mee's rarely Frenchuty'd; 


Painted, Perfum'd , 
Is fillificd all over, 


Her looſe Array 


Doth every day 
A looler ts caves; 


The Scholar well truſt, . 


In his black. Suit bruſbr, 
Is like to jet wn hus degree, 


Men pow at Stuff, 
Hee'l be pound at the knee. 


Thus 


[204 The New-heademry b: 
Thus are we become 
As of Kome, p 7e=d off 
France, Spain, and all Nations, 


But men are grown 
Diſcaſed ot the Faſhions. «- 1 


. tfls. 
Hen Op fetal complain; 
How his Exridice was ſlain ; 

The trees to hear 


— — 


Sa rory bvy + pr pn 
wood to move 
The fatal Ax to love ; 
.They d Death 
Whuch gave ſuch breath, 
As men alive do Saints above, 


190.. 
Hlorts 49S io « 4 
Do not &rejoy me, 


Urge not another ſovle, 
Leit it deſtroy me z 


[= 


| Warm n +64 an Aprilftune, 


| 
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oming , faith I dos | 
love coming La have her ſcorndul too. 
Ore-cloud thoſe eyes of thine, 

thy features, 


Scorch not thy creatures. 
' Still ro diſplay ay ware, 


| Still to be fooli 


bee Sts rn am acct 
s cauſe would, and.commet, mabes me try; 
I'd have thee wile, 
| VVhen Gallants view thee, 


VVho' -—at al of d. light, 
_—_ 'tthe better. 


by times, be {moorh and rough, 
ne CIT 

Yao Sir, 'twill not do z 

your 


Song 191. 
Ou ſay you love mes nay ear frune Irw96, 
yy hm by, 
[Bear lie wer yan 
| Vienor believe you, I. 


+] 


TT 


CN 
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Song .092+ 
+ am > > 0 gs yn ; 
us Sheckles, nears, 
— —_— 
fl , . 
In ſul Broth, Tirias hath boil'd, : 
OT gon broil'd 
3 cnougn 3 room 
76k Flaches hang 'amby = 
Upon their ſooty Walls to dry ; 
A greater Raviſher will come, 
If you want fire, ſerch it from tne pure ; 


Song Ig. 
"\©O happy heart, for thou ſhalt lic 
le of her cruclty. 
Tell her if ſhe chance to chide 
Me for ſlowneſs, mn her pride, 
That iz was for her I dy'd. 
her eye, 


And | was fuy ſelf the Prieſt, 

Your body was the ſacred ſhrine, 
Your cruel minde the Power Divine, 
Pleas'd with hearts of men, nor Kane. 


d Song 
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Song 194. 
A* Chleris | that I now could fir 
our 


207 


DL — 


aſtes lanayenrit bag 
| beauty cou” 

No pleaſure, nor no pain, 
When { the Dawn us'd to admire, 


And prais'd the coming Day ; 
ik though the growing fire 

Would my reſt away, 
Your charms in harmleſs childhood lay, 
yy oi d ee took more away, 

youth conceal'd in thine, - 

PROD Charms mſenſibly 

To thei 10N 


Fond Love as er. flie, | 

Andin toy reſt. 

My paſſion wi Beauty n | ; 
for d at nu ht 


Stil as his Mother tavor'd you, 
Threw a new flaming Dart. 
Each glory'd in their wanton part, 
To make 2 Lover, he | 
Employ'd the utmolt of h's arr, 
To make a Beauty ſhe, | 
Though now I fluwly bend to love, 
wa coy | _ my fare 
[t your fair felt my chains approve, 
| thal my | 91 Au wg 
Lovers like dying men, may well 
At fuſt di 'd be, 
Since none alive can truly tell, 
What forrunc they muſt tec. 
Song 195+ 


Ll joy unto that happy pair, 
Which this day tar 4 are, 
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With freſh deli 
| And may it 
As vaſt Eternity. 


be, 


So far above all 


As to beheve , 
That they're here, 


S 
| Pa oral, 


Or Mirtle in the 


Sir. Ah Phi 


And with it 
Pb. But who 
Sev. Ir was the 


The Sun diſcloſed on AMay- 


P——_ 


Though all the world ſuffer'd 
Yet may their love never grow leſs, 
But ſtill recru'ted every day. 


May never makin have foice, 
To pnerrupt t courſe 

Of cher und paſſions, ul hy grow 

© below; 

1 h-y may themſelves ſo happily deceive, 


And fight and pin't like one i love. 

, thou haſt rouck'd me now , 
I can't my paſſion difavow , Ptns” | 
At that word Love , my heart do's riſe , 


Ne tent fate 8 |] 
T6. meer he 


Ph, Who was it > Strepbon tell me truc, 
Str. Ah Dearcit PhiGv, it was you, 


decreaſe, 


——__— — ———— — — DR —— — _ 


- —— ”"— — - OoO@O— 


Yet they in Heav'n do fill a ſphear. 
199. 


and Phils. 


| 
, what envious cloud hath mads | 
o're thy face this fuller thade ? | 


> 


whole eyes 


OD wE_ OD" 7" _—_——  _ — - 


— ——  —— EP RO 


— — ” 0 — — — — - 


—— 


— 
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Ph. Strive nor falſe 3 to deceive 
A Nymph too eafie to beheve 
A paſſion , which ſhe likes ſo well , 
Such talſhood would deferve a Hell. 

Str, May th' Gods for whom fat Lambs I feed, 
That on their ſmoaking Altars bleed, 
And a!l my humble ſacrifice ; 
Or whar's greater Curſe may I, 
Find from thee but cruelty , 
re do love my Phillis _ , 
Than my own greateſt happmels ; 
If wank deed not with ſwains reſide, 
Where is ſhe in the world bclide ? 
Km I can't diſtruſt fo = a truth , 

ver'd by fo ſweet a youth , | 

Chorms Le, yn our hands and hearts & we'Y'out-vie 
of two, The Gods themſclves with our feliciry« 
Chorus Let thoſe that m decrirful Courts do dwell, 


of four Ir } ——— 
Loan w bor {os hone opened r= excel, 

—_— ROI 
ong 


| bribe thee, can no charms, 
O comes . 
SolGom his Chambers of rhe Eaſt, 
And do's me thinks dance as on Eaſter day, 
Th' intelli onthe (| do play , 
The Songſters of the Groves, 
Do celebrare the unyon of theſe loves ; 
The Heavens do ſmile the Earth and all conſpire, 
To make the joys of thy bleſt time entire. 

Come forth r Bri an apnea, 


_— TC. 


———— 


” 


a 4. Das Ye... 
—_— 
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wy Wedded ro Virginity ? 


| 


Is of the ha | 
And what tl te . 


Done when they united are , 


They prophecy. 
They've bulle cragnrs cn thae do cloak, 
The Ladics will not ſpcak but think, 
Now to the Temple they draw neer, 
Where jolly Hymen do's appear 
Without his Saffron Robe, that there might be 
oo tam of eating jeoloull. 
The Prieſt begins, their hearts and hands he joyns, 
And their loves with the m refincs ; 
T he Bridegroom then Curſes the flow pac'd Vicar, 
is no quicker. 
to cat, to drink, to dance, | 


Ir to ebbe, and rww the rught has hurl'd. 
Her we norms over half the world, 
When we whiſprings diſcry 3 
A Plot againſt Virguury. 


— 
A — 


'Cauſe they are —_ th* ameidh'r for: day. 
My Muſe dare ſay no more, bur leaves the th:am 
To ev'ry man and woman that nights dream. 
Song 1958. 

Hen Celia I i to flatrer you, 
ſ And tell you lies to make you true 

I ſwear 

There's none ſo fair, 

There's none ſo fair, 

And you believe it too. 
Oft have I matcht you with the Roſe, and ſaid, 
No twin ſo like hath Nature made 3 
But 'tis 
Onely inthis , 
ny m thus, 
an rickmy y hand and fade. TEE 
Oft have I ſaid there isno , 
rm 


No ſtone br 
No fry 


Yet grow not proud by ſuch Hyperboles, 
Were You as exce as thels 
While I 3 


The Academy 


— 


| | This wondrous frong Med'cine T'le ſhew preſernly | 
Take nine pound Feder iq. 


The faith of falſe Varlets, 

With the truth of Decoys that walk in their Scarlets, 
And the feathers of a Lobſter well fry'd ina pan, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a man. 

ITT 

| « FE 

Wirh the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main. 
Tn <ianmedore'd ihe Barca, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a man. 

Squeez'd trom a Rock hard, ; 

VVith 


_ of Complements. 


VVith nine T dry; gee a2 

VVitha wi Nene SI REd aa pan 

Rm alone ive without help of a man. 

Theſe Med'cines are 

\Vel roger wi portle of blood, 

VVe at 2 

Squeez'd from a Graſhopper,andthe nail of a Swan» 

nn 1542901908 
Song 


Noone toretooant 
As yielding cither plcaſare or 

I like a a 
Although 1 4o uot hke it in devotion, 


For i hath no coherence with my Crced, 
To think tht Lovers mean as they prev, 
indeed, 


If all that ſaid dy'd, had 
eye had an end. 


got phone RIM 
aq oleren tabdbile: in 


a3 


And after 
But I dare ſwear he never yethad dy, 
Had he been half ſo ſound atheart as T, 
eter racer henna thi lender = 
true A poſtate, Mareyr 
le neither Orphexss be, nor yet 
I'e neither hang, nur drown my ſelf fv leave. 
Yet have been a Lovcrby zeport, 
? nd I have dy*d for Jove 2s ather.doy/- 
Prais'd —_— Fove, 16/dinfocka fon,” 
As I reviv' . 
Thus have I liv ee kT SvAxli non, 
And nere had reaſon to repent me yet, 
And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 
His courage jsas little as wit, 
Song 201, 
Hat creatures en carth, 
Can boaſt freer mirth, 


__— — 


— —_— 


| Our fectomes 
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Lels envy'd and loved than we ? 
We racer grow poor, 


r's noble and free. 
minde, 4 
ay 9 ge x 

th riches w are inwardly bleſt ; 
| Nor death, nor the grave, 
Our worths can deprave, 
| aſhes moleſt : 


| And Ages ear eek hl repeat. 
I 


Men 1 ſeethe ve _ 

men 
W' | mechan 3m 
To the Dave widths "= 
Come, a flowry lend me, 


among 
ung are, and be young : 
Bring ſome wine boy, till abour, 
«wr man's ſtout ; 
can laugh and tipple too, 
And be mad as well as you. 
Song 202.* 
Cmibia ſcorns, 
to wear horns, 


To her Sexes gricf and ſhame ; 
But ſwears in deipi 


| Ot the worlds ghr, 
ens, «169, ſamc. 


— 


attend me,' 


ki 


The man in the moon, 
put pacbutnge Sree FO 
ation 


Exc man ih lg 
Did take te hiniſelf the 


The Lord he willgo, 
In his Parkto and fro, 


| Purſuing the Deer that is barren ; 
| But whilſt he . 


's in's Park, 
ts 0 ae ers, 
Ma boldly in 4 warren. 
The Citizen Clown 
In his foxfur'd Gown, 
And his Doubler fac'd with Ale, 
Talks flow, and drinks quicker, 
Till his wife like his liquor | 
Leaves working and reliſheth ſtale. 
Lo thus ſhe behorns him, 
116) + hn _— him, = . 
Though he come to be major of the rout ; ? 
and thivke 


irno fin, 
To be well occupy'd within , 
While her Hwsband 1: buſie —_ 


— __ 


The 


— 


© — 
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The Puritan wi'lgo , 
7 Ther + (ont rocker 
* Tohcara dl z 
But whilſt his zeal burns , 
His wife ſhe up turns _ 
The cgg's of her cyes to another, 
ich Parchment and Bu 

With and Buckr'\um, 

To London the next way will ſtrike; 

To his adverſaries face , "9; 4 
/ His wife to her friend doth the like» 
The Phyſitian will ride , X 

To hus Patient that dy'd' 

Of no diſcaſe but that he did come z 
But whilſt abroad he doth kill, 

With Potion and Dill 3 

His wife takes a gliſter at home. 
The Merchant o're-runs, 

His Marriners and their Mates, 
But whilſt he doth pleaſe 
Himſelf on the broad Seas, 
Another may ride on his {lreights. 
The Soldier will go, 
Like a man to his foe, 

With brave reſolutien to fight, 
Whilſt his v iſe with her friends, 
In her wanton arms ſpends 

Time; and makes him a beaſt by night. 
| And though that he be, 
' Wellarm'd Capa Pec, 

He muſt yield to a naked boy's ſcorn, 
And inſtead of bright Steel, 
And hard Iron, he 1 
Be content with a hard piece of Hom. 


TC. 


I m— 


For a Hom you can tell, 


Was always a friend to the night. 


br _— "2 
Ome away bring on , 
(Ch place her bots Lovers fide ; 
You fair troop of maids attend her, 
Pure and holy thoughts befriend her. 
Bluſh and with you Virgins all, | 
Many ſuch fair nights may fall, = 
Chor. Hymen fill the houſe with joy, 
All thy (i wrirs wy 4 
Bleſſe the bed with love, 
Now fair Orb of Beauty move, 
Song 101, 
T dead low ebb of night , when none 
Bur great Charl's wain was driven on ; 
When morrals (tri ceſſation 
To recreate themlelves with ſleep, 
"Twas thena boy knockt at my gate, 
Who's there, ſaid I. that calls ſo late 2 
Oh let me in he ſoon reply'd, 
[ am a Child, and then he cry'd, 
[ wander without light or guide, 
| Loſt in this wer, blind, moonlefs night. 
In pitty then I roſe, 


And ſtraight unbar'd my door, al ſprang a light, 


Behold it was a boYs a [Weetex ſight 
—--Ne'r ble{t nune cye z 

[ view d him round and ſaw {tragge things, 

A Bow, a wver, and two wings, 

[ ed hin) to the fire, and they 


[ dry'd and chaf'd his hands with mane ; 
L-4 


P—S 


— mm. 


[ gent- | 


ee. 


| He bent and ſhot ſo 


And laughing 


The 
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preſs'd his treſſes curles, 
rn rap hore with Pearls; 
Vkchnewfaln ra laid, 
7-1 tiger -uf 
1s wet, pra ,ict's 
Be RY Gar? 
quick and ſmart, 
As through my Liver reach'd my heart ; 
—————— 
Ry 15 right : 

It is, oh 't1s, for as he ſpoke, 

CENIIERy heart books, 


OF, 
He Beard thick or rf. 
es XI 
well ſo near the t 
That her ſilence n 
wr 
_— a thing, "ng- 
That commands in a King, 
Be his Scepter ne'r ſo fair ? 
VVhere the beard bears the ſway, 
The people 


| Andareſubje Reach hair. 


'Tis a Prince y oght, 

And a grave delight, 

That adorns both y young and old ; 

A well thatch't face, 

Is a come!y grace, 

And a thelt from the cold. 
V'Vhen the piercing North, | Fd 
Comes blulitmg forth, 

Let a barren face ww 
For a trick it will find, In 
VVith a razor of wind; 


__— On pr rr, 


b 
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To thave the face that's bare. 
But there's many a nice, 
4nd ilrange device, 

That doth the bear&di'grace 3 
But he that is in , 

Such a fooliſh kn 5 
Is a traytor to his face. 
Now of Beards there be, 
Such a company , 

\nd faſhions ſuch a throng, 
That it is very hard, 
To handle a beard, 

Though it be ne'r fo lovg, 
The Roman T 
In its bravery, 

Dorh firlt its (el diſcloſr, 
But ſo high it turns , 

That oft it burns, 

With the flames of a Torrad noſe, 
The Stilletto beard, 

Oh it makes-me afcar'd 

[t is ſo ſharp beneath, 

For he that doth place, 

A dagger ih's his face, 

What wear's he in his ſheath ? 

| But methinks I do itch, 

To go through ſtitch , 

The needle beard tv amend, 
Which without any wrong, 
I may call too long, 

For a man can ſee no end. 
The Souldiers beard, 
Doth march in ſhear'd, 

In figure like a ſpade z 


With which he'l make, £. TIF 4 


Toh Hw en'mies quake, 


—_ 


F MC 
' 


| 


- | below z 
Bur Oh I:t us rarrty , 
For the beard of King Harry, 


| That about the , 
With his buſhy pride, 


And a Champi 


| 


And a Grove on cach fide, 
between. 


Laſt, the h out ruſh 


With his beard like a bruſh, 
Which may be well endur'd, 


For his face , 
| Bein caſe , 
His Land was well manur'd. 
Soug 205. 


ir Miſtriſs I would Z 
inſtrument and from whence brcd, 


Is that you call a Maidep-bead ? 


_ 
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[s ta ſpirity or - the treaſure | 
| 


Lovers looſe in height of ne 
[fit beſo, im vain you 
That waking which you Lofei in ſleep; 
But fince you h— will tell ye, 
It is a ſpring beneath your belly, 
Fruit that alone 
And barren Cedtillin you you waſte 3 
Mettal that muſts for wane of uſing, 
A Gem moſt precious when 'tis ooling. , 
A ſweet and Meakag lacrifice, 
Then chi. fly Navi when it dies. 
A wealth r no the unthritt bleſts 
An inſtrument that founde!: belt, 
(4 wonder to be heard or ſpuke) 
When the ſtring in two.is broke... 
Then ler =_ end love his due, - :' | | 
My Maiden-hcad I'le give $0 . 
Andin exchange _—_ mn | 
What would you more; thete's one for th' other, 
Song $07 7. 
A Diologne between Orpheus and Charon, 
Orph, = ah O Charon , 
Thou wafeer of the ſouls ro bliſs or bane, 
Cha, Who calls the Ferry-man of Hell F -+ 
Orp. Comenecar, | | 
And ſay who lives in joy, and whom in fear, 
Cha, Thoſe that die well, eternal joyes ſhall follow. 
1 wy —_ ill, ther own —_ —= y rnar 
thy black purits 
That kill themidbvea Any 


—_ ——— 


g—=— = : 
u 


-__ Oo No, ) NO. 
cracks when-ſuch great ſas are near, 
No win lows fair, nor l © > ſelf can ltear, ] 


TG 


— — 
— I 


o 
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Orph, T his Soldier loves , and fain would die to win, 
Shall ke go on ? 
Char. No, tis too foul a fin. 
He muſt nor come aboard : I dare not row, 
Storms of deſpair, and guilty blood will blow, 
Orph. Shall time relcaſe hum, ay ? 
Char. No, no, no, nog 
Nor time, nor death can alter us, nor prayer ; 
My boat t deſtiny, and who then dare 
Bur thoſe appointed come aboard ; live ſtill, 
and love by reaſon mortal, not by will. | 
Orph, And wh:n thy Miltriſs ſhall cloſe up thine eyes || 
Char. Thencome and paſs, N 
Chorus . Till then be W! F X 
Char. Till then be wiſe. 
Ook out brigh CS tiedthea 
out e als, 
i in ae fair. It: 
Shut up Beaurie is like fire, 
That breaks out cleerer ſtill and higher, 
h your body be contin'd, T 
t love a Priſoner buund ; | 
Yet the Beauty of your minde, k 
Neither check, nor chain hath found: N 
Look out nobly then, and dare, 
Even the ferters that you wear. 
Song LOJZ». 
Ure *twas a dream, how long fond man have I, | 
Been fool'd into Captivity ; N 
My —_— was my want of wit, 
did my ſelf commit , 'v 
My bonds I knit. 
I mine own Goaler was the only for, | 
That did my freedom d.lavow ; 
I was a Priſoner, cauſe I would be fv. 1 
But now I will ſhake off my chains and prove, 
| Opuuon 


—— 


M1 


| Now ſmiles, or frowns,l care not which I have, 


K for ever, ever more , | bid adieu. 


ee eee ee ee 
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RN aa 
Opinion built the Goals of Love ; 1K7; 

His bloody arrows too , 

That murrher ſo. 

Nay, thoſe dire deaths which idle Lovers dream, 
Were all contriv'd to make a theam, 


| For ſome carowzing Poets drunken flame, 


Twas a fine life & liv'd, when I did drefs 


My ſelf to court your peeTiſhaels y | 
When I did at your Gopaſtool kei | 


Nay rather thanVle be your ſlave, 

Ile coutt the Plagues to ſend me to my 

Farewel thoſe charms that did ſo long bewitch, 
Farewel that wanton youthful nch ; 


|Farewel that treacherous blinking boy, 


That ofters {een 3 

So ior, Sd 
To all thoſe night embraces which as you, 

Nnow very well were not a few ; 
For ever, ever more, I bid adicu. ' 
Now I can ſtand the ſallies of your cyes, 

In vain are all thoſe batrerics, 

Nor canthat love diſſembling ſhe, 

Nor can that crafty {mile , 

Lonper begui'e. 
Nor thoſe hard traps which each hour yourrenew, 

To all thoſe wackcraſt and to you, 


Song 0:0. 


Old, hold, thy nolc to the Pot, Tow, Town, 

{ And hold thy noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom, 
Tist , and my pot , | 
An a7 pot, and thy _ 


——_—————— _—_—— 


tt 
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is Maul that will curc thy Maw, Tom. 
And will heal th dittempers in Autumn ; 


Sing liold thy Noſe to the pot, Tom, 2om. 
_ Song 111 

IN nh love, 
'.£ V Though I did rhink I never could, 
Bur 'tis with one dropt from above, 
' Whoſe nature's made of fineſt mould ; 
$o fair, fo good, ſo all divine, 
'I'd quit the world to make ht mine. 
=_ ſcen the Stars retreat, 
| When Sol ſalutes our Hemiſphere ? 
; [| So ſhrink the Beaurics preat, 
| | When ſweet «a doth appear ; 
C- byes tr hn women are, 
| not ys nor It. 
| Banana 3 mane 

| Willing to Roop to common faces ; 
| Inter ulidaorcnough cnn flats 
To aim at one ſo full of graces ; 
| | Fortune and Nature did , 
| No woman ſhould be wed by me, 
| Song 211 


wW 


Stuff with rags im ſtead of Toes. 
And an old ſouldier of ve Queens , 
And the Qyeeens old ſouldier. 


wo 211» 
Ith an old motly Coat, and a Mumſie Noſe, 
And an old Jerkin thar's out at the cIbows, 
And an 04 pair of bouts drawn cn wnhourt hole, 


With | 


_—o 


bh ——— 
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| With an old rulty Sword that's hackt with blows, 
| And an old er to ſcare away the Crows, 
| And an old Horle that reck as he goes; 
| And an old Saddle that 1o man knows, 
ll And an old ſouldier of the Queens, 


And the I neens old ſouldzer, " 
With his old wounds 1n Eighty eight, 
Which he recover'd at | 
With an old Paſport that never was read, 
That in his old travels floud him m great ſtead 3: 


And an old ſouldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old (ouldier, 


With his old Gun, and his Bandaliers, 
With an old Head-picce to keep warm hus cars, . 
With an old Shirt 1s gone to wrack, 
With a great Louſe and a liſt on his back,. 
Is able to carry a Pedlar and his pack. 
And an old ſonldier of the Þneens, 
With an old Quean to he by his fide,. 
That in old time had been pockiti'd : 
He'snow rid to Bohemia to _= with his foes; 
And he ſwears by his valour hel have better cloaths, 
Or elſe he'1 loule Legs, Arms, Fingers, and Toes, 
4nd he'l come again, whenno man knows 
Like an old ſoulder of the Queen, 
And the Queens old ſouldier, 
Ith an old Song mate by 
than » e by an old ancient pate, 
| Of an old worſhipful Gentleman ako dah 
Who kept an old houſe at a bountiful rate (ercat eſtate / 
And an old Porter to relicve the poor at hi gate, . 
| Like anold Countier of the Queens, &c, | 
With an old Lady whoſe m_ tis good words aflwages 
Who every quarter pays h:r old ſervants their wages , 
Who never kn-w what belongs to Coach-men, Foot- 
| men, and Pages. But 


| SM i. Ae, ——_—.. 


— 


— ———_— Ou 


—— 


_— 
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Bur old fellows with blew coats & 
p / pge rn ten » Kc. "_ 
VVith an ol4 Study fll'd full of learned Books, 
V'Vith an old reverend Parſun; you may judge him by 
his looks, 
ar” 4g Buttcry Hatch worn quite off the old 
OOKS, 
And an old Kitchin, which maintains half a dozen old 
Lhe an old; &c. (Cooks, 
hoe = Hall hung round about with Guns, Pikes, 
wes, 
With old Swords and Bucklers, which have burn many 
ſhrewd blows, (Hoſe, 
And an old F coat to cover his Worſhips Trunk- 
And a Cup of old Sherry to-comfort his Copper Noe, 
Like an old, &c. 
'VVith an uld faſhion when Chriſmas is com?2, 
To call in his neighbors with Bag-pipe and Drum, 
And good cheer cnough to turmih every old Room , 


| | 


And old Liquor able to make a Cat ſpeak, and a wiſc 
Like an old, &c. (man dumb, 
VVuth an old Huntſ-man,a Faulconer, and a Kennel of 


Hounds 
VVhich never hunted nor hawk'd, but in his own 
Grounds, 
VVho like an old wife man,kept hunſelf within his own 
bounds, 
And wh: he dicd gave every childe a thouſand old 
Like an old, &c. . : pony 
But to hus el4d.{t Son his Houſe and Lands he afhgn d, 
Charging him in his Wall , to keep the old bountiful 
mande, (inde: 
To love his good old, ſervants , and to neighbours be 
Bur us the culuing Ditty , you ſhall hear how he was 
Like a young ourtier of the Kings ,&c. (cnclin'd, 
Likc a your Gailant newly cume to bus Land, 


| 


Thar | 


Tomo 


oa — - 
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| That keeps 2 brace of whores at his own command, 

And takes up a thouſand paunds updbn's own Land, 

And1eth drunk in a new Tavetrntill he can neither gol 
Like a young , &c. (nor ſtand, 

VVith a neat Lady that is frixkand fair, 

V'Vho never knew what belong'd to good Houſe-keep- 

er care, | , 

But buys ſeveral Fans to play with the wanton Air, 

And ſeventeen or eighteen dreſſings of other mens hair, 
Like a young) &c, | 

VVith a new Hall built where the old one ſteod, 

V'Vherein is burned neither Coal, nor VVood, 

And a new Shuffle-board Table , ſmooth and red ag 
blood, 

Hung round with Pitures , which doth the poor lietl+ 

Like a young, &c. ( 

VVitha n:w Study ſtuff'd full of Pamphlets and Phys, 

| VVith a new Chaplaithar {wears faſter than he Pray%s 

VVith a new Buttcry Hatch thar opens once mn four or 


- 


hve days, 
VViah a new French Cook to make Kickſhaws and 
Like a young, &c. (Toys, 


VVith a new faſhion when Chri fmas was come, | 
VVith a new Journey up to London we muſt be gone, 

And leave no body at home,burt our new Porter Fobn, 
V'Vho relieves the poor with a thump on the back with 


| Lhea young, &c. (a ſtone. 
VVith as) whoſe Carriage 1s com- 
cat, 


VVith a Foot-man,a Coachinan,a Page to carry mzat, 
VVith a Waiting-Gentlewoman , ſe Dreſling 5 


very ncat, 
VVho when the Maſter has dyn'd , lets the Servants 
| Like a young, Kc. (nor eat. 


VVith a new Honor bought with his Fathers old gold, 
That many v: kis Fathers old Manors hath fold, had 


F'Y — 
P_ —_—_ — _— 


-  __ a= 


[iBanew Cann upen kis lap, 


OE OO 


-| Under a new Captain very 
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And this is the occafion that moſt men do hall, 


That 
8 young of the Kings, 
Oh the Kings young Courtier, 


| Soug 214. 
Ith a new Beard but lately trim'd, 
With a new Love-lock neatly kemb'd, 
With a new Favour ſqatcht vr nimb'd, 
With a new Doublet French like limb'd, 


| With anew Gate as if he ſwim'd, 


And a new ſonldjer of the Kings, 
0h the Kings new er, 
With a new Feather in his Cap, 
With new white Boots vithout a ſtrap, 
And newly paid for, by great hap ; 


And a new Brat that ne'r cat pap» 

And 4 HeW, &c. 
With a new Hat without a Band, 
With a new Office without Land, 
Wah all his fingers on tys hand, 
With a new face at Plymonth tan'd, 
And a new horſe already pawn'd, 
And a new, &c. ; 
With'a new Caflock lin'd with Cotten, 
With Cardecues to call his Vot in, 
With a new Gun that ne'r was ſhot in, 
hot m 
And a new, &c. 
zece ſhot, ne'r hit, 
With a new Head of iſh wit, 
With new Shirts without louſe or rut, 
With a new Band, not torn as yet, 
With a new Spear, and very fit, 


Houle-kerping is now adays grown ſo cold 


For 8a new, &c. 
560k 


——_—_ 
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Wirkh anew Jacket made of Buff, ; 
With new Sleeves of Spaniſh tuff, 
With a new Belt of Leather enough ; 
With new T pes to puff, 
And a nzw Eraw] to take in inuft, 

Like a new, &c. 
He's newly come to ſixteen , 
And gone abroad with his tears, 
With his Monmonth Cap about his ears, 
VVith new Bravadoes void of fears, 
And a new Oath by which he [wears 

To be 0 new, Kc 
VVith a new Noſe that ne'r met foe, 
With a new Sword that ne'r ſtruck blow, 
With a new red Breech to make a ſhow, 
VVith a new Copper Lace or two, 
And new Points on his wings allo, 
To a new Countrey he will go, 
To drink old Sack, and do no moe, 

Like a new ſouldier of the Kings» 

0h, the Kings new ſouldier, 

Catch, Or Song 2195. 

He Hunt 1s up, the Hunt 5 up» 
A&A And now it 15 almoſt day, 
And he that's a bed with another mans wife, 
[t's time to get him away, 


ATP be 
| H Love ! w le power a miyghr 
No creature e re withſtood, ? 
Thou forceſt me to write, 

Come turn about Robin Hood. 
Sol: Miſtriſs of my heart, 

Let me thus far prclume, 
To crave in this requeſt, 


A black patch for the Rhume, 


a 


Grang 
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Grant pity, or | die, 

Love ſo my heart —_ 
vo I howl and 

ow niy Elbow i 

Vas —_— 

With floods cy me 
F That i in the filent 
I cannot reſt for 
What iſt I would not do 
To purchale one ſweet ſaule ? 


| 
| 
| 


1+ Bid me to China go 
Faith I'le fit the while. 
1} Oh women you will never, 


I Bur think men ſtill will flatter ; 


. 


I row love you ever, 
{} Butycr it nno matter. 
I wy blinde, they lay, 

yet methinks he leerh ; 
He ſtruck my heart to day, 
A Tardin Cupid's Teeth. 
Her Trefles that were wrought, 
_—_ =_ the _ ſnare, 
M art hath ca 
G af did catch F.. 
But fince that all chef, 

And comforts do forſake me, 
"_ kill my ſelt with grief, 
—"_ the dev! rake me « 

face her greatfu] merns 


ving look muſt lack, 
By my vital ſpirits 
Wir -. ow pl, with vack. 


| Mark well my wotul hap, 

| Fove, reQor of the Thunder, 

+ Send down thy Thunder-clap, 

'| And rcnd her Smock mn ſunder. 
| 


—_— ———_ 


_—_ 
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— n Anſwr, 
Our Letrcr I r=ceiv'd, 
Bedeckt with flouriſhing quarters 
Becauſe you are deceiv'd, 
Go hang you in your Garters. 
My beauty, which is none, 
Yet ſuch as you proteſt: 
Dorh make you ſigh and groan; 
He, fie, you do but oft. 
[ cannot chulc but pitty 
Your reſtleſs mournful rears, 
Becauſe your plaints are witty, 
You may go ſhake your ears. 
To purchaſe your delight, 
0 labor you ſhall leeſe, 
Your pains I will requite ; 


Maid, give him ſome bread and cheeſe. 


'Tis you I fain would fee , 

'Tis you I daily think on ; 
My looks as kinde ſhall be, 

As the Devils over Lincoln, 
If ever I dotame, 


Great Fove of Lightnings flaſhes, * 


I'le ſend my fiery flame, 
And burn thee into aſhes. 
I can by no means mils thee, 
But needs mult have thee one day ; 
I prithee come and kiſs me, 
Whereon I fate on Sunday. 
Soug 217. 
F ſhe be fair, I fear the reſt, 
| If ſhe be ſweet, I'le hope the beſt, 
It the be fair, they ſay ſhe'l do, 
It ſhe be toul, ſhe'] do fo tos 3 
[t ſhe be fair, ſhe'l breed ſuſpeR, 
lf ſhe be foul, ſhe*l breed nepleR. 


_ 
a2 
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 IIfſhe be born o'th' berter ſart , r 
[ Then ſhe duth favor of the Court ; 

If ſhe be of the City born, 

Shel ve the Arms, the Horn, 
If ſhe born of arcuts baſe, 

I ſcorn her Vertues for her place ; 
Tfſhe be fair and witty too, 

I fear the harm h:r wit may do. 

If he be fair and wanteth wit, 
[Intex bemharhe wil 


- 


In brief, be what ſhe will, I'm one 
That can love all, but will wed none. 
Song 217, 
Here's none but t elad man, 
Compar'd to the mad man, 
Whoſe heart is ſtill empty of care ; 
His fars and his fancies 
Are above all miſchances, 
And mi: th 1s hus ordinary faur : 
Then be thou mad, and he how mad all let us be, 
There's no meu leads lives morc merry than we. 
Song 219. 
CF Toner va y Beauries pride, 
Tender Maid m the falſe tide 
That from Lovers cyes do ſlide. 
Let thy faithful Chriftal ſhow 
How thy colours come and go, 
Beauty takes a foil ſrom wo. 
Love that m thoſe ſmooth ſtreams lies, 
Under Pury's fair d: 
Will thy melting heart I7e. 
Nets of Paſſions fineſt thre ad, 
Poems) will be ſpread, 
All to catch thy Maiden-head. 
Then beware, for thoſe that cure 
Loves diſeaſe, theniſelves endure 


— 


— ———_. 
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of Complements. 
For reward, a Calenture, 
Rather let the Lover pine, 


Than his pale cheek ſhould 
bonne apr ge mis 


S - Jo 
a Baylft, 

Axa Fd got a Yeoman, 
A Yeoman got a , 
| A Prentice got a Free-man, 
| A Free-man got a Maſter, 

And he a T 


— 


This Duke he was a Scot * 
This Duke a Prince begot, 
A Prince of Royal hope, 
—_— , 
Emperor a . 
The Pope gx» Baſtard, 
He was a Noble Spark, 
He la with a Nun, 
And ſo begot a Clark. 
A Clark got a Sexton, 
A Sexton got a Vicar, 
NET 
P1 | , 
Till they were af made Prebends, | 
And ſo they got a Deans 
A Dean got a Biſhop, | 
a Biſhop got a Quean. | Sog!) | 


. 


— —— 
— w py 
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S bil. 

]: you a Sonnet that ne'r was in Print, 
'Tis and newly come out of the Mint , 
Ile rell you'before-hand, you | find nothing in't. 
On ſl = think, "apt, on wothing | write, 
'Tis nothi et nothing I flught, 

Nor care | a pm, if in, if nothing by't. 


And all things ſhall turn into nothing aycn. 
"Tis wothing ſometimes makes many things hut, 
As when fools a wile men do \filewaly lit, 
A fool that ſays wothing, may pals for a wit, 
What one man loves 1s another mans loathi 


'{ This blade 
And borh doin the concluft'on love nothing. 

Your Lad that makes love to a del'cat© tmooth 
And thinking with ſighs to gain her and foothinp, 


ly makes much ado about #orhy 
At laſt a—_ his Pat'ence and Purſe i 1. Je d, 
He may to the bed of a Whore be berray'd; 
Bur ſhe that hath #othing , mult necd be a maid, 
Your ,andclaſhing, and flaſhing of wit, 
Deth ftart our of worhin » but fancy and fit 3 
'Tis bttle or nothing to what hath been wnit. 
When firſt by the cars we together did fall, 
Then ſomething got nothing, and wothing got all ; 
From nothing it came, and tv nothing it ſhall, 
That party that ſeal'dto a Cov'nant in haſte, 
Who made our 3 Kn 
Their proje&t, and all came to nething at laſt. 
They raiſed an Army of Houſe, _ of Foot, 


"Re Organ, , and plunder 'd, but #othn 
, the Altar, and Minſters c 

+ Pack bogee ſuch a loathing, 

That he muſt needs rae a perry New-noting, 


Fire, Air, now and Water, 5% Birds, Fiſh, and 
Did ſtart out of wothing, a Chaos, a Den 3 (Men,! 


layes 2 quick thing , that loves a ſlow thing 
thing } 1 
\ 
'S 


L 
| 


oms, and Churches he waſte ; 


Totumble down Monarchy, Branchcs and Root; 
x Mem dot. 


4 


lr 
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Fe 
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| When War, and Rebellion and Plundering grows, 


| 
\ 


q BY Awing years diſtance was A 


SG + 
» 3 


nd 
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1 Nothing can lay t' an aQtion of ſlander. 


_— 


wir. 
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And when he had reb'd us in an&t'i'd cloathing, | 
[Per 'd the people by fairhing andtrothing, 
alt he was catch \ ante cntng 
in: {cveral Fat'ons we and brawl, 
te, and contend, 
[om all tro nothing, rome al 


ng wins all, 


| The Mendicant man is the freeſ from foes, 

For h: is moſt hap FR nothing to loſe. 

Brave Ceſar, and Pompey, and Great Al xander, 
Whom Armies follow'd as Goole follows Gander, 


= | 


he never ſo 
—_ Noll _—_— er 


By brewing Rebellion, Nicking, gr MR an, 
and —_ 
w-thing, 
Purple-clothi 
ypher, and that ſtands for nethy 
If King- -killers bold are excluded from bliſs, 


| Old Bradſhaw (that feels the reward ont by this) 
Had better been nothing, than what now he is. 
Blind Collonel Hewſon, that lately did crawl 
Tolofty degree, from a low Coblers ſtall, 


mo Aul to nothing, when Aul came to all. 


nt that Rants RIES 
lor with nothing. 


Though rc he was —_ 

Pays ord, —_— Ar 

The nimble-t — pleads for hus pay) 
When death doth wreath and bear him away, 


At the Gen'ral Bar will have nothing to ay. 
Whores that in filk were by Gallamts embrac't, 
| &= ws rabble of Prenticcs lately were chaC't, 
Thus Courting, and ſporting, —_— 


of 


Oc IInnnrnnes 


Dick (Olivers Hew) tha piriful 
' Who once was inveſted with 
| Stands for a C 


' 


EE” 


— —______—ﬀ 
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If any man tax me with weakneſs of wit, 
And ſay that on nerking, I nothing have writ, 
[ ſhall anſwer, Ex milulo, mibil fir, 

Yet let hus diſcrer'on be never ſo tall, 
This very word nothing ſhall give it a fall, 
For writing of #ething I comprehend all. 
Let every man give the Poet his due, 
'Cauſe then it was with him, as now its with you ; 
He ſtudy'd it when he had nothing to do. 

This very word nothing, if rook the right way, 
——_ advantag'ous, for what would you lay, 
If the Vintner 


cry, there's nothing to pay. 


| 


«rt YL 221, 
Bifierare ally aa 6: 
3 

That ſhe's belov'd by me ? 

The Guds may give their Altars o're ; 
They'l ſinoak bus Eldom more, 
If none but happy men muſt adore. 
To mes does not diſdain  - 
The humbler Furzes of the plai 
She being ſo high, and I ſo low, 


Her power by thus doth ſhow, 

Who at fach diflance goes fure a blow. | 
Compar'd with her all things ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nn carth can towards her move, 

Till 't be exalted by her love. 
Che tO her, alas, there's none 3 
a 15 
On to cles, 
If there be man who thinks himſelf ſo high, 
As to equality, 
He cs her l:1s than I. 
For he would cheat for his relief, 


LW - 


Ms ————— 


Song 
| | 7 rg made hay, 
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nn EEE— 
and one would give with lefſer grief, 
To an _—_ 


Wy taco Ga Goblet deep, 
All my cares are rockr aſleep, 
ee IN 
Olay 0 of rind mink, 
Ivy Garlands crown'd, 
[ can kickthe Globe round, r»und. 
Ler others fight while I drink, 
Boy, m Gobler fill to th brink ; 
Come fill it high, fill it high, 
That 1 may but driak and di 
For when ay down my head, 
Tis better to be drunk, ... 
'Tis better to be drunk, 
Dead drunk, than dead. 


22 . 
"WPF. - 
As tobe invited twice ; 
V'Vhat ſhould women more incite , 
Than their own ſweet appetite ? 
Shall ſalvage things more freedom have, 
Than Nature unto woman gave #? 


The Swan, the Turtle, and the Sparrow, * 


Bill and Kiſs, then take the Marrow ; 

They-Bill and Kiſs, what then they doy, 

Come Bill and Kiſs, and 1'le ſhew you. 
225. 


Phillis on the new niade hay, 
Ina _—_ {ture lay, 
Thu pherd nigh her, 
Bur + = came that way, 
And threw himſelf down by her, 


* fSDPROe KAaU © 
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Hotly he purſu'd the game, 
Hotly he Lbegronn 
She cry'd pi he for ſhame ; 
I vow you ſhall not do it ; 
Bur the youth ſoon overcame, 
When alas to vex her more, 
When alas to vex her more, 
He e'r ſhe be ve ores 
Fur ſuch was t venture, 
He made his complenient at door , 
| And could not tay tn enter, 
Ingreat rage ſhe flung away, - 
In rage ſh: away, 
But though he had diſpleas'd her, 
He rally d, and renew'd the fray, 
And manfully appeav'd her, 
Song 226. 
I Ome Fackzlet's drink a Pot of Ale, 
3 And 1 thall tell thee ſach a tale 
Will make thine ears to ring : 
| My Coyn is ſpent, my time is loſt, 
AndTIrt | onely fruit can boaſt, 
Thar once I ſaw my King. 
Burt this doth moſt aff _ 
I went to Court in hope to 
Some of my friends in place : 
And walking there [ had a fight 
Of all the Crew, but by this hight, 
I hardly knew one face. 
S'life of ſo many noble Sparks, 
Who on their bodies bear the marks 


9 


Ot their integrity, 
And ſuffer'd ruine of Eſtate, 
It was my baſe wihappy fate, 


——_— —— —"——_— CC 
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Or ——_ — 
Thar I not one REY 
Not one upon my lite, among 
My old acquaintance all along, 
fy T7wro and before : | 
And I ſuppoſe the place can ſhow, 
As fcw of thoſe whom thou didſt know, 
ar Nrk or Marflou AMoor , 
But truly there are ſwarms cf thoſe 
Whoſe cbins are beardleſs, yet their Noſe 
And backſides ſtill wear Muffs : 
Whilſt the old ruſty Cavalier 
Retires, or dares not once a , 
For want of Coin and 
When none of thoſe I could diſcry, 
Who better far deſerv'd then I, 
I calmly did refleR : 
Old ſervants they by rule of tate, 
Like Almanacks grow out of date, 
What then can I ? 
Troth in contempt of from, 
I'le get me fairly out of town, 
And in a Cloyſter pray : 
That ſince the Stars are yet unkinde 
To Royaliſts, the King may finde 
More faith. ul friends than thay, 
Song 237. 
Marvel Dick that having been 
So long abroad, and having ſcen 
The world as thou halt done : 
Thou ſhouldſt acquaint me with a tale, . 
As old as Nectar, and as ſtale, 
Asthat of Prieſt and Nuns 
Are we to learn what is a Court ? 
A Pageant made for fortunes ſport, 
Where merits {catce appear : 
FL Is 
M 


For baftiful merits only 


M———_—_ 


—_ 


—  -- 


as co-_ "——— — 


— — Ot. 


S Paromnnn om © ac any 9 


j EA The New Academy 
way rn eden. Cong ag ; 


Alas it comes nut , 
merit oft times 0 
Be 0m pn) 

But they are ſure of their demands, 

' That come to Court with Golden hands, 

EDS: 

King i | p 

To give hi | rp erg 
And cheriſh honeſty ; 

Whoſe lervice with the ſervants gain, 
Not alwa doth agree. 

Ah Princes 'ne'r fo wile, 

Are fainto ſee with others eyecs, 

But ſeldom hear at all, 

And Courtizrs finde their intereſt, 

In time to feather well their Net, 
Providing for their fall. 

"1 —-1/ nrtnates pee- WI 
are at worlt will 1 
And ler us but rcfie& 

On our condition 'tother day, 

When none but Tyrants bore the ſway, 
Whar did we then expeR ? 

Mean while a calm retreat is beſt, 

Bur diſcontent if not ſupprelt, 

May breed Di : 

This is the conſtane Note I'le C.ng, 

[ have been faithful ro my King, 
And lo ſhall live and « 

Song 228 . 
"T7 Was then we hal a thriving Trade, 
wa Lackies brought our work unto us ; 
Ladic with her Am'rous blade EP 


N 


| Then did Complement i and x 


| But now the world's turn'd upflide down, 
' The Rightcous too arc monſtrous wicked, 


i The Ve , the Tunick, and the Gown, 


Hang all upon the fecble Ticker, 

Aud whena Dun is ſent, like Lords 

| They ſwear and fo at their Taylor, 
| But nor their S bv. 


| Nor Damme words, 


Shall HeRor, Conſtable, or Goalct. 


Song 129. 
Hills 1 Pray' 7M 


Why did you ſay, 
That F- did riot alote mEﬀ | 
As other's do, 
Nor talk of love before you. 
Should 1 make known 
N My flame, ou'd Sons 
0 tears could c're appeale 
| 'Tits berterl , OT OT. 
Should ſilent de d *, | 
Than talking to diſpleaſe you. 
Fong ' 230» 
Ome Chloris hic we to the Bower, 
_4 Toſport us c're the day be done. 
Such 1s thy power , 
That cvery (lower 
\W.l] ope to thee as eo the Sun, 
And if a flower, but chance to dic, 
With my ſighs blaſt, or mine eyes rain; 
revive it with thine cye, 
And with thy breath make ſweet again. 
The wanton Suckling and the Vine, 
Will flrive for th' bohour, who firſt may 
M 2 
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With their green Arms incircle thine, - © I 
To k-ep the burning Sunaway, - 
Song 131. t 
nan cnnrnl 
Either what Love or Death is well ; | 
And then again I have been told, 
Love with hear, and Death with cold. 
Yet I have hear'd they doth bear Darts, 
'} And both do aim at humane hearts ; 
on by 
Extreams to touch, and mean one thing, 
| Song 132. 
Pon the Change where Merchants meet, 
| 'Twixt Cornhil and Threadneedle-{lrceet » \ 
Where Wits of ev'ry ſize are hurl'd, 
To treat of all things in the warld, : 
I ſaw a folded fall, : 


words were writ, 


And upon it, 
Have at all, 
Thought I, if have at allit be, 
1 1% bundregcdry ep | 
And ( if the conſequence be true ) t 
{ It may as well be have at you * 
Then liſten pray to What I ſhall 
In bri-t = wa what's written there, 
Have at all. 
I am a Courtier who in ſpart , 
| Do come from the Vropian Court, 
To whiſper ſoftly in your car, 
How high we arc, and what we were ; 
To tell you all would be roo much, 
Burt here and there a little touch. 
Have at all. 
[ was not many years ago, 
Intatter'd trim from top to toe, | 
| But now my rubn'd robes are burn'd, 


— 
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My rags are all to Ribons tumn'd : 
My patches into Piccesfall , 
I cogg a Dy, ſwagger and lie, 
Have at all, 
Upon my Pantalonian Pate, 
wear a Milleners cftate : 
But when he duns me at the Court , 
I ſhew _ _— ned LE 
Whilſt he to proteſt; , 
And then I cry, Dam-me, you he. 
Have at all, 
Since Venus ſhay'd off all my hair, 


Wh-ch I procure for Lprds and Ear. : . 
When Love doth for 4 Cooler call; + 
Ny fancy drives at maids and wives, 


Have at all. 


My Locgngs never are in quiet, 
Another duns me for — ls , 
I had of him infifty three yz | 
call hiny ſawcy fellow, Sirrah, 
And draw my Sword tv run him thorough, 
Have at all, 
Yet once a Friend that ſav'd my life, 
Who had a witty wanton wite , 
I did m courtefic requite, 
Made hira a Cuckold, and a Knwyhe ; 
Which makes him mount like Tennis-ball, 
Whilſt ſhe and I, together cry, 
Have at all. 
But yer theſe Citts are ſubtle ſlaves, 
Moſt of them Wits, and knowing Kuavcs ; 
We get their Chillren, and they do 
From us get Lands, and Lordſhups ton : 
M 3 


— — 
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Which brings mein the Golden Girls, , + /' . + 


And 


OY NTT 


eEoe | 
+ The Land ſhould goto the right Heirs, 
Have at all. 
ery mm bro 
A Cavalier once broke my pate 3 
With cane in hand he overcome me, 
And took away my Miſtriſs fram me'; 
For I confeſs I love a wench, 
Though Engliſh, Iriſh, Dutch, or on. 
Have at all. 
A Souldiers life is not like mine 3 
tam 119 moore wad [rp 
My ny Conor 
an and Horſe 3 
Whar though Marer-ploces tears 
My Chimney-pacces ſhall Jo more, 
Have at all. 
Thus have I given you in ſhort , 
A Courtizrof U Court, 


I write not of Relig 
For (to tell rruly) we have none, 


If any me to call; | 
With Pen, or Sword, Hab Nab's the word, 
Have at all. 
Song 23? 


Oor Fenny and | we toiked, 
A long long Summers day, 

Till we were almoſt ipoyked, 
| With making, of the H 

Her Kerchiet was of holl: clear 
Bound low upon hr brow, 
| le whiſper —_—_— in h:r car, 
fur what's that to you 

Her St were ane Kerſey green, 
ell fichre with yellow filk, | 

Jh, | fike a lrg was never ſeens 
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Her $kin as white as Milk. 

Her hair was black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her mouth was too, - 
Oh ! Fenny daintily could mow, 
But whats that toyou ? 

Her Petty-cdats were not fo low, 
As Ladies now do wear 'ermz 
She needed not a Page I row, 
For I was by to bear 'em 3 
I z took 'em up all in my hand, 
And [ think her Linnen roo, 
Which made a triend of mine to ſtand, 
But what's that ro 4p q 

King Solomon had wives enough 
AnJ ', a Number ; : 
Yet I'z poſſeſs more happ! 
And he had more of Cumber ; 
My joy ſurmounts a Wedded life, | 
With fear ſhe lets nie mow, 

A Wench þs better than a wife, 
But whar's that to you ? 
The Lilly and the Roſe combine 
To make my Fenny fair, 
There's no contentment fike as mine, 
I'm almoſt void of care. 
But yer I fear my Femny's face, 
_— more men t0 woo, 
ch I | take for 2 difgr ace, 
But whar's that to you ? 
Song 234 
4 Celia, m_ that wy Act 
t "ring eyes, 
Your mum me a ma 3 
Matos a {a:1 Victim of your prize. 
Such Souldicrs httle Honor ga1 , 
As trample o're a Captive ſlave; 


-- - 


245) 
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——_ Foe unto his Grave, 
iſoner-like as when repriev'd, 
Ip I will no more approve, 
'tis happ to be griev'd , 
Nor Gocriice wy ie Lore. 
'tis moſt true, your Beauty aſt 
rful asit was before, 
But havi nn, 
I'm warn ive devotiono're. 
Woanmbe you will be kinde, 
And juſt, as I have been to you, 
I then may once more change my munde, 
Melon onnkig 
can move, 
—_— you wedded to your will, 
And T'le bu my ſelf from love. 


Song 
Ook Lawrel would have = D-vil his. Gueſt, 
And bad him home to Peak to Dinner, 

| Where Fiend had never ſuch a Feait , 
Prepared at the charge of a Sumner. 

With a Hey Down, Dor:n a Down, Down, 

His ſtumach was quealic, he came thither Coacht, 
The joggings hal cauſcil his Cruzts to rile, 

To hols wich, he call'd for a Puritan poachr, 
That uſed to turn up the whue of hus cyes. 

' With '4 Hey, &C. 

And ſo he recovered unto his with, 
H- {it him dowa, and began to cat : 

A Fromooter in Plumb-broth was the firſt Dub, 
His own P::vy-kurchin had no ſuch meat, 

W.h a Hy, VC. 
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—— — — 
Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his Trencher, 
As ſoon as he ſpyed the Bawd and Bacon, 
Son Es 12-0294 IT 
rx fon 
his her » ors ſliced and cut, 
ith Semp reand T 
Vich Feach=o-mmch and C—_— 
Some twelve in a Charger, to a Grand 
With a Hey, &c. 
A rich fat Uſurer Rew'd in his marrow, 
With him a 'Lawyers Head and Greew-ſawee, - 
All which his belly took in like a Barrel 
As though till then he had never ſeen 


With a Hey, &c. 
ge nr by nt ann ar 
as up a Serjeants cloven Face, 

The Sawce was made L i ge Yeomans brains, . '- 

That had been beaten out with his Mace, 1 © 
With a Hey, &c. 
TworToalted Sheriffs came hot to the Board 

The Feaſt had "Prax: gh 
Buth living and dead were foxed and turr'd, 


With a Hey, &c. 
The next Diſh was the 


Mayor of the Town, 


| Like a Gooſe in her feathers, in his Gown, 
With a couple of Hinch-boys boy!'d to a Jelly. 


With s Hey, &c. 
Next came the over-worn Juſhce of Peace, 

With Clerks like G122ards ftuck under each arm, 
And Warrants like Sippers, _ m his own greale, 


CO 1 Ah 
With a Hey, $6. ©, 


has 


cm yr 


And thew Chazns the Sancages hang about them | 


With a Pudding of Maintenance put un hus —_—_ | 


Ms | Alone 


—. 


- - . -» 
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| A Loudon Cuckold came hot from the Spit , 
And when the Carver open had broke kim, 
Tac Devil chopt bis head up at a but , 


A With a , &c. 
2 of a Madwy't hot, 


BIth a Hiy, &c. 
— $ of a Leacher then was 'reafſted, 


and Gar'ick 5 / 
ew Je phwp Harkes Heal and Gaol 3 


| Himſcl for # Captany that never was varkck.. 
With a Hey, 

Then bo! — -- "FR a Prick, 

| The Gizzard was brought of a ho Stter, 
' That bit made the Devil almoſt fo 
Thar the DoQtor did think he'd need ob a Glifer, 
With a Hey, &c. 

The fowl ot a Jaylot-{:rv'd fur a Fiſh, 

A Conltable ſowced piſs'd Vi by 3 
Two 4ldermun Lobſters laid >a, 

A Deputy Tart, anda Church-warden Pye: 
With a Hey, &c. 

All which hc devcured, then for a cloſe, 

Hedid for a t ot Derby call, 

He heaved the V to has Note, . 

- nd never Shire defrtewnt' 
With a Hey, &c. SES 
Th-n from the Table he gave a ftart, _ 

Where banquet and wine was not to ſeek, - 

Il which he blew awa 

From whence it $ 
With a Hey Down, Donna Down, Down. 


h 2 Fart, 
ical, 7h Dees ſe tn he Poa, 


—— 


Song 


q | 
| 


, 
| 
» 


| 


f bop mms T with as well as you, - 


| Thenreſt contented, fince that I 
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Song 236, 


To Honor, to Honor, there were nothing due, 
Then would I pay my debt of love, 
3 
n the Coin which you 3 
® nd now you mnlt in friendſhip rake, 
'Tisall the payment I can make, ' - 
Friendſhip Link, char & many oy, 
'Tis rather love, 
'Tis rather love with ſome allay 3 


e ror Og KOU AUL 


As well my ſelf, as you deny » 
and learn of me bravely to bear 
The loſs of what I hold fo dear; 
[ac mtg ag 1 re 
my example, 
My example work in thee, _ 
rap. Be wag 
H! the little houſe hes under the hill, 
Oh! the lirrle houſe that lies under the hill, 
There's Ale, and Tobacco, and Wenches at will, 
Oh! the little houſe thar lies under the hiM. 
Song 23%. 

N a hill there grows a Flow, 
| Fair befal the gentle Sweet, 
By that Flow'r there 1s a Bow'r, 
Where the heav'nly Muſes meet. 
In that Bow'r there is a Chair 
Fringed all about with Gold, 
Where doth fir the faireſt Farr, 
Mortal ever did behold. 
It is Phillss fair and bri 

She that is the 
She that Venus did deſpi 

And did blinds Wer little Boy. 


s Joy, 


This 1s ſhe, we wiſe, the rich, 


Thar: 
F — 
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Taar the world defirestofſee ; 
| ii;s 15 Ipſa qua, the which, 
4 There 6none y ſhe. 
|. ho wouldnot thisface admire, 
Who would not ha fghe defi 

| nat 
Though he thought to ſer no more 2? 
= 
, 2m . 
Look on me, for I am he, ok 
_ | Thouthat artthe ſhe Queen, 

| Look upon thy filly ſwain, 
By thy vertues have been ſeen, 
| Dead menbrought to live again. 

. Sang 236 
jr ror mr 
| on, and ne'r again 3 

Lets laugh and ſing and merry be, 


.. "2" HR 
Ih Froens to heaven; 


And let no man take itn dudgeon 
He that makes any (hr.,. 
a 1 PII Cur, 
Im up that is a Curmudgeon, 
an * refreſhment when his mind was ſhrunk 
With cares,to make himſclf with NeRar drunk ; 
So heavenly drunk, his brain ran like the ſphears, 
Round, and made Muſick to his ears &  (tcil you. 
He's a Right honeſt man , you may believe what he'] 
If he hath a jolly Noſe, and a beautiful belly. 
Then take a merry glaſs, &e...,-, 
| Grear Alexander to e hs heatt 


With 


\ 
[ rn INI — _——————_——— —— 


oe —_— 
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drank two Gallons and a quart 
At fix go downs, and then in Raptures burld, 
—tnar yr 'd all the world, | 
Darius lolt Perfia,and the Macedon won it, 
But if he had not been drank he could never have done 
Then taks a merry glaſs, &&c. (ite 
ky 
Ovel muſt tell thee,I'le no longer be 
A Vidtim to thy beardleſs Deity 
Nor ſhall this heart of mine, 
Now 'tis return'd 
Nor at thine Altar bum'd ; 
Love like Religion's made an airy name, 
To aw thoſe ſouls whom want wit makes rame; 
There's no ſuch thing as Quiver, Shaft, or Bow, 
Nor do's Love wound, but we imagine fo ; 
Or it it does perplex, 
And grieve the minde , 
"Tis in thc Maſc'line Sex , 
—abonadhay aan 3 
'Tis not our Parts or Perſons that can move 'em; * | 
Nor iſt mens worth,but wealth makes women love 'eat% 
R« aſon, not love, henceforth ſha!l be my guide, 
Our fellow creatures ſhan't be dexfrd. 
| Ile now a Rebel be , . 
And ſo pull down , . 3s E | 
ns Hierachy, jo atten 
Or Females fancy'd Crow 2: 
Intheſe unbridled times; who would not irive- 
To fr& tus neck from all prerogative ? 
Song 241. 
LY "ny 1nd or Spiradegn 
| To retire to their of _ merrily home 
+ndevery foul is to lay in | 
| A new brewing of blood forthe year thav'sto come; 


They're 


i 
With courage, 


_— 


YO ——_ 


— 
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Cowards that make it of Clarif'd whey, | 
Or ſwill with the (wine in the Juice of the Grains ; 
rowers lor doperrl Canary to pla 
to vault) in my veins. 
— go teach our hives are but ſhort, 
\ Int Dato go echo tae 
But we'l be r before hand for't, 
And crown a ves mint, with the ſpace ofa night, 
Then ſtand we about with our glafſes full crown 
Whillt cv'ry thing elſe to their — 
'———pant Ac /-.. jomrettiwger the houlrs turn round, 
And ihe cellars become where the chambers are now. 
Then fill out more wine, 'twill a ſacrifice 
We'l i le, and ddle, and fuddle all our (King, ; 
in full Draughts, with a health to our 
Me the States, and the Sun face about, 
Whok Got Rays when ſhot from his throne, 
Shall daſh upon as red as his own, 
+ nd wonder that mortals can fuddle away 
More wine m a hte hen ho waner in 6 day: 


To ſay it is this, or 'tis thar, 
'Tis ſo full of paſſions , 

Of ſundry faſhions , 
'Tis like I cannot tell what. 
'Tis fair in the Cradle, 
"Tis foul in the Saddles, : © 
'Tis cither yoo cold, or too hot. 
An errant Lier , | ; 

Fed by defire, 
It is, I and it 15 not. 
Love is a tellow., | 
Chad all in yellow, | - 
The cankerworm of the minde; 


of Complements. 
Api mi 


As no man 1s ab 
| | pr Ten | 
'Tis here, and 'tis youder 
As common to one, as to moe 
So great a cheater, 
Every mans better, 


D= Love, tet Pe | ml 


Oh ſmile not to prevent it 3 ' 


But ule this © portunit 
le i ed 


Frown quickly then aadbouch my heart, 
So that my way of dying, 
Ma though my ife prove full of ſmart 
Be worth the worklee - 
Some ſtriving to refine, 
| Conſume themlelves with 
| And ſome whoſe friendfhip's feal* 
| Are kindly kill'd wh drink 
| And ſome arc rack'r on Indien coaſt, 
Thither by gain invited, : + 
And ſome mn {mokeof title loſt; 
[EEE 
w y theſe 
oe A ec 
[ane onone— » hp 
In love is not befriended © 
| His memory is onely ſweet, .... 
All Praiſe no pitty moving, 
| Who fondly at his miſtrifs ſeer, 
1 Doth dic with © 


dic, 


| My Corps by Lovers follow'& 


M— 


m wine 


And now thou Fror', andnon 1 die; | o 10 
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Shall ſhortly by dead Lovers lie 
For that ground's only hallow'd. | 
If the 52/699" tute gas 


The Poets my cſtate hay 


Yey ©. 
To teach the an loving Pig,! 
09m. Bells 
[4 , 
[Ne which all hers efidencet a 
That are not broken-hearted. - | 
My grave with flowers let Virgins trow, 
But if thy tears fall near them, 
They'l ſo excel in ſcent and ſhow, 
flowers how much will Hore prize , 
That on a Lover's growing, 
And water'd by his Miſtrils eyes 
With overflowing ? by ad 
thop art 


A grave1o deckt will 
Yet fearful! to come ry 
Provoke thee ſtrai 
And lic down by me. 

Then ev'ry where the Bcls ſhall ring, 
While all ro 1 ; 
All Torches burn, ang each Quire ſing, 
As Natures ſelf were ng» . | 
0 Dre en) 

By Deflinies right plac | i 
Making, like flowers, love under ground , 


Song 2144+ Dy” 
T could love if I cuuld fnde 


Toby her ding ll ter.Lores 


| — 


to breakthy heart 


& Miſtrifs pleaſing ro m an a KJ 2) 
ncither ron. canmore; 


—Mﬆ___lw_uw.. 
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Goes neat, yet cares notto be fine, 
Who loves me for my ſelf, not mane, 
Not Lady roud, nor City coy, 

Bur full of treedome, full'of 
Not childiſh young, nor 
| Not hi. ry hot, nor Icy cold 3 

; Not gravely wiſe to guide a Seate,, 
; Nar yan, as to be pointed at ; | 
| Not rich, nor prond; nor baſe, nor poor, 
| Nor chalte, nor no r whore 
When ſuch a Laſs I ſhall diſcover, 
Fm Lover, 


Soug 145- 
Declare your thanksgiving with heart with 

Since waters were waters, I dare boldly ſay (voice | 

| There ne'r was ſuch cauſe for a thankſgiving day 3 

For from London Town , | 

There's lately come down 

Four able Phytitians that never wore Gown, 

Their Phyſick is pleaſant, their Doſe it is large; 

And you may be cur'd without danger or charge. 

No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, no Pill, 

(Which ſomerim-s do cure, but oftner do _ 

Your talte, nor your ſtomack, need never diſpicale, 

If you'l be adviled but by one of theſe : 

| For they've a new Drug , 

Which 1s call d The cloſe Hug, os 

Which will mend your complexion, and 

A ſoveraign Balſom which once well app 


jH_ riev'd at the heart, the patient 
Int craig yencatuanberabietrond 


For in your warm beds your | yy 
mugs 'Q, 
beeyr's, 


And though in the taking ſome ſtirr 
The motzons ſo pleaſant you cannot 
120m an ; you mult he, 


With 


—— 


_— — 
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With your buttock raiſed high, 
And one of theſe Doors mult always be by, 
Who ſtill will be ready to cover you warm, 
For if you take cold, all phyfick doth harm. 
Pom tn np nega ar 
ways conſider their patients complexion, 
Ike have a moiſt palac, @ a.red hend of hair, 
Sh: I nmene manemn Forms 
If ſhe have a long Noſe, | 
The DoQtor ſcarce knows 
How many good handiuls maſt go to her Dole. 
You Lady's that have tuch ill s as theſe,” 
In reaſon and conſcience ay.doublc fecs. 
But that we may give to theſe Doctors due praiſe , 
Who to all ſorts le their favours conveys, 
On the ugly for vitey (ake, akill ſhall be ſhown, 
And as for the they're cur'd for their own, 
Onyour filver, or Gold, 
They never lay hold , 
For what comes ſo freely they ſcorn ſhould be ſold. 
Then joyu with theſe Doftors and heatily pray, 
Their power of healing may never decay. 
ong 245. 
Ompey was a mad man, a mad man, 
Pompey was 2 mad man, a mad man was he, 
he was a glad man, a glad man, 


'So long he was a glad man, a glad nian was he, 
dp are um x 
'Caule he Was a madder, a madder far than he, 


hewbe thou mad, and I mad, and mad let us be, 
the Devil himſelf ſhan't be madder than we. 


: Song 247. ; 
H Anb quothbe, well Themes quark ſhe, 
What wouldſt thou fay man uritv me ? 


—_—— 
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| one £4 


To bed then quorh he no Themes quoth the, 
Not till the parſon hath ſaid all unto me, 
lb: im te mort hol wen es SPATE: 


Chim 
 Howlik'ſtit he, well Thema; quoth ſhe, 
So thou but once more unto mes 


Thar I will oth he, fayfi thou ſo-quorh ſhe, 
China the more beboliiang to thee: 

Song 249. 

Onny Kates Kenny Kate, 
i went ner hen! ang them end er | 
Cy i Loy Ho forget mc. 


o're me, 


Out away Fonny lad, I'ſe am a Virgin, 
There isno for thee for to Prrgns 
| For to get I dare not let 


[OY Jonny lad, I'ſe num forget thee 
> © ann ſous 1, ler us be 

La op noes Fodor Joey byes 
Kate, Kewny Kate, do not 

Why doſt thou whi ſo,thou know 
ibrpuboracdprn pale pron yer er 
I would be kinde Fo, 2.1's ſhe would let me, 
I Ponca, Loy a, 43 


149. 

Joe ke Ate Demand 
And a knave followd alot wager 
Kraves will be knaves in every degree, (woo 

þÞ- + 7 wks. by and by hw this nave ſerv'd me. 
call'd mn pot a heel woman to, 

And the knave drank it up, as you know knaves woo'd, 

| Knaves will be knaves, &c. 

1 went into my bed as an honeſt woman thoo'd, | 

And the brave into't, as you know knaves woo'd, 
Knave: will be , &c. 


I proved 


1 mow thee, 


ay minds Fa, 


; 
: 
, 


— —  — ——— 
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I prov'd with childe as an honeft woman ſtood , 
| And the knave ran away, as you know knaves woo'd, 


| Knaves will be knaves mn every degree, 

And thys bave I rold you how thus knaye ſerv'd me. 

| | Song 150. 

| Ang fear, and call away care, 

The Par'ſh is bound to tinde us, 

{| thou, and [, | 

And all muit die, : 

And leave this world behinde us ; 

The Bells | 

1 The Clerk ting ,. 

——_ | 

| Our bones in clay, 

Where the Devil ne'r ſhall finde us. 
= S 


- 'A.pOx on your W lips and Sirs 
For your Congees and Trips, 
With your legs and lips, 

I 


With ſuch finical words, 
The piory rrpe ou bring, 


kecp for the Chains and the Furrs1 .. 
beginning was neither Peaſant nor Prince, 
And who the devil made the diſtinftion fince ? 
Thoſe Titles of Honors, 
Do remain in the Donors, 
And not 1n the thing, 
To which th ray. 
| If his ſoul be too narrow that wears them ; 


No| 


PIY 


©©————_—_— Es —— 


— 
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No delivht can I ſees- 
In the thirg call'd | p; 
Honei? Dick ſounds as well, | "1 
As aname with an L, 
That with Titles do ſwell, - - 
And hums like a Bc:l, 

Toaffright mortal ears chat do hear 'um : 
He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, ' 
Is a Herald to himſelf, and a Godfather too. 

Why ſhould we then dote ons 
One with a feols Coat on, 
Whoſe Coffers are cram'd, 
Yet he will be damn'd 

E're he'l do a 
What reaſon he, 
To be Ruler o're me, 
Who is Lord o're his Cheſt, 
But his head and his breſt 
Are bur empry and bare, 
And puft up with at, 

And can Arr aſliſt, nor adviſe one! 
Honor's but air, and fleſh bin duſt is, 
'Tis thecCommons 


aRt, or a wiſe one ? 


Of a different degree, | i _'' 
'Cauſe ſome do aſpire 4a; 
To be greater and | 
Than the reſt of their fellows and brothers ; 
He that hath ſuch a ſpirit, 
Let him gain't by his merit, 
Spend his wit, wealth, and blood, 
Foy his Countreys good, 
And make humſe1f 
| By his Valour and Wit, 
For things above the reach of all others : 


- © we —  --- - — — — = — —. 


| w—— i... 
OO CE IE hd _———m— 
EI 


the Lardgas the Clerk makes 
Bur fince it muſt be MY (he Jules 


[= The New Academy 
$a Prize, and who wins it may wear ir, 
If not, 'tis a badge, and a burthen ro bear ir. 


A let me , 


_— ct and free , 
Tiedrk k and obey , 


That ped ted whale 


_— — <OIAEs 


7» .. aw Fly 
' The News-books Fle bum all , 
And with the Diurnal 
'L Tobacco, and adnut , 
'T "=> "eh ard 
% TR 
' All the name I defire is an honeſt goed | 
'For that mian has no worth thax wor' ſomerimes be 


, mellow, 
WY ſhould thou ſwear 1 ami forfivorn, 
| Sinc2 thine I vow'dto be? 


Lad pbertr greg 
| o pc Lore to tht, GH 


S 2582, 


And 'rwas laſt 
'That fond 
CT dad reach and lakly: 


A redious twelve hours ſpace {* © 
1 muſt all other Beauties wrong ; 
And rob thee of a new embrace, 


B be found, 
IE TT | 
— plow d ——_ | 
| For in a 
| Thenirwhen Ive Tod myroud 
the pleaſant ſhe 
| With ſpoll of other beauties crown'd, 


I loaden 


OT f Complenrents. 


[ loaden will return to thee, 
Even ſatcd with variety. 


Song 253» 
ym bet. | 
07 Now give me t Cup , | 
nao the Garten amenable « 
nah oes 
The of Flowers that crown'd it ; 


5 h to my Girls, 

Or Lords be, my wiſhes z 
And when wed 

To the Bridal 
Then multiply all like to fiſhes. 


| Song 294. TIPS 

Arewel fond Love, under whoſe childiſh whip, 

I have ſerv'd out a weary prentiſhip ; 

Thou that haſt made me thy icorn'd ke 

To dote on thoſe that love not, and to 

ee __ 

' ce on partic. 

Farewel fond , that cw Og 

Till it had rais'd a wilde unruly 

Which no ſighs could , nor tears extinguiſh can 

Although my cy.s out-flow the Ocean. 

Forth from my tho11ghts for ever, thing of aity 
I error, fu 'd n deſpair, 

Farewel falſe world, upon whoſereſtleſs ſage, 

"IT wixt love and hope, [ have fool'd out an age. 

Erc [ will ſ-ek to thee for my redreſs, 

I le wooe the wind, and court the wildernels, 

| And bury d from the days diſcovery, 

Finde out ſome ſlow but certain way to die, 

My woful Mooument thall be my Cell, 

The murmars of the purling Brouks my Knell, 


go bane of my.contznt, 
defire, 


- 


| F " 


Jn CO 


_— 


—_— 


p 

{OO no ns divide, 
IF And with thy whiſtle op the tide. 

Catch the wilde windes faſt in thy fiſt, 

- tag + = clan. nay we hd 

Creep mto Neptune: 

dere eabten-lend, 

| Fair Ariadue's ſtarry Crown, 

Sc that with it I may wear' 

Some of Berenice's hair, | 


_ Mars and $aters s aſpe&ts mild, 


the Virgin Star with chuld, 
MN 
b| 

All this thou mayſt long c're thou can . | 
A woman finde, a woman finde,thar's true to man; 
For womens hearts take new defires 
Far ſooner than the fires, 
Their flaſhes are more violent 
Than thoſe flames, and fooner ſpent. 
Like Torrents womens Joves riſc high, 
Make a noiſe, decreaſe, and die. 
Then let no wiſe man think it ſtrange 
| That women are ſo apt to change. 
No creature underncath the fun, 
| Bears ſuch relation to the moon, 

He then that for their love is ſick, 


1s worſe then they, Is worſe then they, Hee's lunarick. 


Song 
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Song 255. 
ar 


Bygar a » 
A ohe, Apr 
There's none a life more jocund than he, 
A beggar I was , 
Anda arlamy 
| be , froma 
If as it begins our 
We in the concluſion 
Tradeſmen are unfortunate 
And fo 
A Craver my Father, 
A Mannder my Mother , 
A Filer my Sifter, a tikcher my Brother , 


a cr ry 
Lifter my Aunt, a beggar | . | 
In ws a ahertheir dally's whe 
Then I was begot berween Tinker and Trull. 
oe EY 
For there 5 none 4 life more jocund than be. 
When boys do come to us , 
And that their intent is 
Ta follow our calling, we ne'r bind them Nrent.ce; 
Soon as they come too't , 
We teachrnem to doo't , 
And give them a Ralf and a wallet to boot, 
We teach them their Lingua to Crave anJ ta Cant, 
The/Devil is in them if then they can want, | 
And or be, or ſhe, that n, af opebe 
Without Indentwres they ſhall be made free. 
We beg for our bre:d, yer 
- SET; hub 
We feaſt it with Pig, Pullet, and Capons, 
y-—hr age) + ag ; "” 
We ar2 no, men-ſlayers , 


I came, 


_— 
ars 
SEE ir afaes; 


A 
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mew are thriving hut Conriiers and Players; 
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We have nv Religion, yet live ar —_ 
ado ono cpm dpi al geen 
| We charge and give fire, with a Volley of Cwſes. 


| 


Art very low rates, 
OR vE Caneners po igh 26 ohe gates, 
ith Shinkm ap Morgan, with Blew-cap or Tcge 
We imono Corenenere =_ oY 

therefore a bouny ar I le be, 
For none lives a life that's ſo jocund as he. 
= 6 4 
As ſhirts bedges, 
| We are not in fear to be awn upon ſledges, 
But ſometimes the whip , 
*.  — == TORE 
wc z TO Oo Ups 
, | For when in a poor bo ken we do bib it, 
En nnd ef ay v NG 
And therefore a merry mad beggar I'le be, 
| mag, 1oxjtaroy Apray. poten 
We throw down no Altar , 
Nor ever do falter , 
COIIIIRSES Damier abover; 
Though ſome men do flout us , 
or + of nany Do 
We commonly jeces about us, 
Bur many mpg rag look hercer, 
That owe tor their cloaths to ther Taylor and Mercer, 
And if from the Stocks Ican keep ont my feet, 
I fear not the ( omper , Kings-bench, nor the Fleet, 
Somenmes I do frame, 
| My ſelf to be lame , And 
GI CO 


_——  — — — 
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Ind when a Coach comes I do hop to my game, © = 
We ſeldom miſcarry , 

Or ever do marry 
By the Gowns, Common- 
But Simon and S«ſas like birds 


= o > ng 
They kiſs, and they nd ſo lie dont 
s 18 the Pea 


Like Pig *w intangled they 
Till there they beget ON EOS 
Soug 257, 

Dream'd we both were in a bed 

Of Roſes,almoſt ſmoothered ; 
But then I heard thy ſweet breath (ay, 
Faults done by by right will bluſh by day, 
[ kiſs thee (panty 


to rec 
9 fy 


Loye give me more 


O treacherous hopes, 
I cheriſh my 


3 
eb wenn Aran ns ns. RY 
And m y fate's ſuch, 


— wy. © pur yarn WY ' a 
To love as to deſpair. 2 fy 
l 01 mr pane fund a long diſcaſe, 


with real care, and ſeeming caſe , 
yn rr 4 


Oh tell me why , 
It is ſo hard todie , 


And ſuch a task mt 


Song 259, 
VU red ares we boaſt of anther and his Knights, 


ur Sap yd wrt 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak ot Sir Laxc 


Or Sir d Len who for ſake 
F riftram du , _—_ Late fk, 


he —_—_— 


,or Cloak Directory; 


S 258. 
> whoſe uncertain fare 
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Read old Stories, and there you ſhall ſee 
How St. George, St. George, he made the Dragon flee, 
St. George he was for England, 
St, Denrus was for Francey 
Sing Hony joit qui maly penſe. 
Toft} ot k © ad ''s n. ton ny 70 tell, 
-- _ ns » yup how o* pi id excel ; 
uwbal and Scipiothey many a ficld did tip 
Orlands Furioſo 5 pady a ids Knight , 
Romulus and Rhemus were thoſe that Rome did build, 
© | But Se. George, St. George, the Dragon he hath kill'd, 
” gal George, Oc, —_ 6 
ephtha and Gideon they led their mento 
| The Gihbonites and Ammonites , Fn onortg wa 
* fight. 
Hercaler's valuatattcy in the Vale of Baſſe, 
And a_ ſlewa thouſand with the Jaw-bone of 
an Als 
And when that he was blinde pull'd the Temple to the 


But St. g= St.George the Dragon did confound. 


5 ys bo they came of Pepins blood, 


Mfrid and Aldricss they were brave Knights and yood, 
four ſons of to that fought with Charlemarn, 
Sir Hugh de Bondeanx and Godfrey de Bullaigne, 

+ F Theſt wereall French Knights , the Pagans did convert, 


"1 Bur Se, George, St. George pull'd our the Dragons heart, 
| Te 


» 
| the tith he conquered all France, , 
He quartered their Armies, honour to advanc*, 
+ | He raced their Walls, and pull'd their Cities down, 
| And ih'd his Land with a double triple Crown, 
He the French, and after home he came, 
| But St, , St, George, he made the Dragon tame. 


$e. Georve, Ve. 
"7 $t, David | 


all to 


Py 


_—_— > alu + <o_—_-— e® & —_—_— 


OE I ney 
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St. David you know loves Lecks and toaited Cheeſe, 
| And Faſawu was the man broughs home the golden 
| Hecce 3 oy 
| And Patrick you know he was Se. & boy, 

; S. ven years he k:pt his Horſe» — 
aways 
| For which knaviſh AQ a ſlave he doth remain, 
' Bat St. George, St, George, the Dragon he bath ſlain, 
$t. Gevurge, Wc, 

Tamberlain the Enipzrour m Iron _ Crown, 

; With his bloody flag ditplay d before the Town, |} 
Scanderbeg magnarumous Aabomnets Baihnw Gd 


dread 3 2D "OY I 
Whole vitorious bones were worn he was dead, 
His Beglerbegs, his con-li aftrioe hy was 


c:I'd, 


St. Gear bs» Te, 
U1toman the Tartar he cam? of Perfpa's Race, + 
The great Mogul with hus cheit fo full of Cloves and 


deride, 
Guftauns Adolphus was $ weedlauds -_— ng, 
Bur St. George, St. George, pull'd forth - LIC 
. 


$- 
$t, George, Tc, 
Pendr 


and Cadwelader of brittiſh bloodwietmaſt, 
Fohn of Gaunt, his focs did daunt, Se. 
ſhall rule th: roaſt, 
Agamemmon and Cleomedon, and Macedon did feats, | 
But compared to our Champion, they are but meer'y 


ats, 
Brave Malta Knights in Turkiſh their brandiſb 
bets outdrew, " 


Bur Sr. George, St, George, the Dragon he hath mauld?? | 
| 


Mace, 46 > a 
The Grecian youth 1s he madly did beſtride, 
Bur theſe with their Worthies Nine St. George did them | 


4.3 


potent 
In came wiſe «dith and 


—— 


The New AC ademy 
George, met the Dragon and ran him through 


Vaudal, Goth, Saraten, or 7ow, 
as he lay on his bed 


| 
| 


| 


| Brave Spinols rook Bredah, Naſſaw dil it recover ; 


| She doth impale all things the Gods count rare, | 


DEE 


le warrant you,plaid feats with Egypes 
—_ that valiant Knight, the like was never 
Grim Gorgons might; was known in fight, 


Old Bevis moſt men frighted, 
The Adyrmideinsand Prefber Fobns, why were not thele | 
men ' 


| 


But St. Giorge met the Dragon and ruri'd him 0o're and | 
over, 

St, George he was for England , 
Sr, Denus was for France, | 
Sing Hony ſoit qui mal y penſe. | 

oY 260. 
Witt as the feet of Le, Wy 
Will ro Olymphas flowred boſom flve , 
And there he in mortallity , 
Who taſtes ſuch ſweets , thoſe hearts can never d:c. 
The Cyprus Queen's not half fo fair , 
Beaurie her (elf can't with my Love compare, 


Come vy wnth her what 54 ry dare ? | 
Her Neck's a tower of Snow, her hcad | 


A Rofic Globe with curling Amber ſpread, 
Whoſe darts are able to amaſe the dead, 
And make them leap from their cold ſhady Bed. 
When ſhe tirſt opes her caſed Eyes, - | 
You'd ſwear two | nr rr nt the »kies, 
Or that they were br1 mps of 7 , 
The ——_— ſplendor dies. 
Her Ivory Brows a Throne ercQ, 
To arbitrate berwixt each Lovers SeQ, 
Her foorſtool with majettick Arch is deckt, 
It frowns to _— Loves wanton Heretiek., 
Deſcending a little, 
A lovely Gnomon, ruſtick «xl che Noſe, 
Eack'fide two gas. rm, ys aclole, 
Where th' Lilly's with the Rol:, 
Her lips like Gares of Rubies ſhbw, 
And opens where two Sets of Pearl doth grow, 
In Corral Sockets, bending like 2 Bow, _— 
Whoſe worth the Lapidaries do not know. 
Hence breaks a Voice ſuch harmony, 
Is able to transform a Deity, 2 tin 
And cauſe the dead to live, the living diez © | 
Orphen ' and Amphion at it mute doth he, X 
Have you not ſeenat 


How chafted Incence with brew'd Spikenard riſes, 

In Clouds of Perfumes, or im flaming Spi 

Juſt ſo her breath my ſenſes each lurpr; 
But on her Breaſt two Hills advance, - 

Would colt a Pilgrim an eternal Trance, 

On this the Nymphs, on that the Graces dance, 

Here Cupid lays his Bow, there Afars his Lance, 
Beneath this Vale's a Plain reveal'd, 

Eden it ſelf no ſuch delight doth yield, 

Where _ x Champion, though his back were 

ect d, 


Sounds a Retreat, but aegis 
4 


— IR en———_— 


of Complements, 269 


250 


rt ————_ ————— 


The new (_4 cademy 


O ftay Olympia, I have not done, 
$4 ts 70nd barry ran 
CO CEE rover comm, 

ma we Olympia come. 
This iathe Theatre of Lave 
In this ſweet Lab'rmth Jer me endleſs rove, 
And like the Orb about thy Cemter move, 
So [le not change my Scene to be a Jove. 

Song 260. 

Ea ierhereraces 

ray $ 
| Women are burn to be control'd, 

pleaſe : 


Hoch made ne hace ſuch tyrimay. 
>. Let them and their magnetick charms, 
- rum. gr er 
Poſſeſs themſelves of Cupids arms, 
| CONE 


: deny” 
Yet lince the things were made 
out of old rod rg 
We'l love them ſtill, but know as thus, 
We do't becaule 'r 
And let it then 


IS 
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A womans rule ſhould be in ſack a faſhion, 2120 


Amintas he once went aſtra 
All invain, turn again, 
Alle Maxrab ret 
Among Roſe-bads ſlept 
Mende freer tage the. 

Alas poor art thou blind ? 
A Tnpe well dcamnot beill, 197 
Arm, Arm, Arm, arm, the Scouts are all come in, 


a6rl 
Afly por tener mar fo _ 162 
A hilly was folding his Sheep. 
ron wean cf a deſperate lover. 
A mad 1 arcnotel name. 
man lately in our town. 
wes not a braver life. 
jo fair I dare not wed, 
Ah Chlors that I now could fit, 
AI] Joy unto the han 
A maiden of 
At dead low e , When none 


A ar got a Bſ a Bayliffgot a Yeoman. 
Ah Celia fan that cruel art, 


A Bcggar, a Begyar, a Beggar I'l- be. 


i... 
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I love her. 


- nam? » was ſ\veet Kate, 
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All for the maſter, Oh, this is fine. 94 
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Sores it is not in your power. Joy 
ua of my heart, none ſhall e're bereave you. 106 
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ame fill with wine this luſty bowl | 159 
| edede Lorry yon 1 oY 160 
1 was the Evening, and clear yas, 199 
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. forbear a while, do not o'rejvy me 2 04 
ne away, bring on the bride 217 
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Charon, O Charen, thou waſter of the ſoul 

Come Fack lets drink a pot of Ale 

Come Chleris hie we to the bower 

Cook [ awrel would have the Devil kis gueſt 


D 


| D SLA me a thouſand kiſſes 
Down in a Garden ſate my deareſt love , 
Drink to me boy, here's.to thee boy . 

Diſputes daily ariſe, and ergars 
| Dear love, let me this ev'ning 


F 
| Denies" e 


Fair Plydelia tempt no more 
Fear not dear love, that Ile reveal 

Fear not my Genus 

Fond love what doſt thou mean 

Fain would I wake you ſweet, but fear 

From the fair Lavinian ſhore 

| Fear no mor? the heat o'th' Sun 

Fair nuſtriſs 1 would gladly know | 

| arewel fond Love, under whoſe childiſh whup 
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\ Ood Simon , how comes it your Noſe looks 

red ; 119 
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Give me more love, or more diſdam 163 
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ſhames me a lover 
you wear 
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I am the Evcning dark as night 
JoHymen,] o Hymen, Jo Hymen 

in faith 'tis true, 1 am mlove 

I happy ſaw, and faithful lov'd 

Lean love for an hour when I'm at leafie 
I courted a laſs, my folly 

In love away, yoo do me wrong 

I am a Rogue, and a ſtour one 

lay cohennfe ance wow "ITE 
I le ting you a ne'r was in print 
ho Dick that having been 


I dream'd we both were in a be 
L 


[-: Votaries rearing up Altar and Shrine 
Lit 


Look, ſee how 


Ladies though to your 
Love is a ſower delight, 2 
Laſt might I dreamed of my Lov 
oebafecre. Jl foo 

a ring wi a 
Love and Wenchen we toju "IN 
Loves empire, as the world, is wide 
Ler the Bells ring, and the boys ling 
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